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THE 

BARRING OUT; 

OR 

PARTY SPIRIT. 

<< TttE tnotlier of mischief," says an^old 
proverb, ** is no bigger than a midge's 
^ng/^ 

At Doctor Middteton's sehool, tin^re 
was a great tall duiice of the name of 
Fifitber, who never could be taught how- 
to l€k)k out a woi^ in « dictionary. He 
«sed 'to torment every body with^-^ 
^^ Do pfaj help me ! I can't make out 
Itfais one word/* -^ The person who 
usuaBy helped him in his distress, was 
a very clever good-natured boy, of the 
name of iDe Grey* De Grey had befen 
iBimiyyear^ tinder Dr. Middleton's care, 
^aad |iy his -ftliy^les aad good conduct 
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2 BARRING OUT. 

did him great credit The Doctor cer- 
tainly was both proud and fond of him ; 
but he was so well beloved, or so much 
esteemed by his ' companions, that 
nobody had ever called him by the 
odious name of favourite until the ar- 
rival of a new schdar of the name oi 
Ardier. 

Till Archer came, the ideas of /«- 
vourites and parties were almost un 
known at Dr. Middleton*s ; but be 
brought all these ideas fresh from a great 
public school^ at which he had been 
educated — at which he had acquired a 
sufficient quantity of Greek and Latin, 
and a superabundant quantity of paftj< 
spirit. His aim, the moment that 
came to a new school, was to get to 
liead of it, or at least to form the si 
0st party. His influence, for he was 
boy of omsiderable abitittes, was 
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BARRING OUT. S 

ly felt) though he had a powerful rival, 
as he thought proper to call him, in De 
Grey ; and, with him, a rival was always 
an enemy. De Grey, so far from giving 
him any cause of hatred, treated hiiki 
wkh a d^ree of cordiality, which would 
probably have had an effect upon 
Archer's mind, if it had not been for 
the artifices of Fisher. 

It may seem surprising that a great 
dunce should be able to work upon a 
boy like Archer, who was Called a great 
genius ; but when genius is joined to a 
violent temper, instead of beiiig united 
to good sense, it is at tlie mercy even of 
dances. 

Fisher was mortally offended one 
morning by De Grey's refusing to trans- 
late lus whole lesson tor him. . He went 
over to Archer, who, considering him 
as a partisan deserting from the enemy, 
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4 BARRIJNfG OUT. 

xteair^ him with open arms^ aod transF- 
tated hi3 whole Lesson, without expressrr 
ing. nmch contempt for his stupidity. 
Frpm this moment Fisher forgot all,De 
Grey's former kindness, and comiderocl 
only how he could in his turn mortify 
the person, whom he felt to he so much 
his superior. 

De Grey and Archer were no^ read* 
ing for a premium, which was to.be 
given in their class. Fisher betted or ' 
AxfAefs head, who had not sense enough 
to despise the bet of a blockhead. Op ' 
the contrary, he suffered him to excite 
the spirit of rivalship in its^ utmost fury 
by collecting the bets of all the schaol^ 
Sb that this^ premium now became a 
matter of the greatest consequence ; . smd 
Archer, instead of tnking the meana to 
se<^re a judgment in his favour, was 
listemng to the opintons^.of all his o^Wr 
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BARRING OUT. 6 

panions. It was a prize which was to be 
won by his own exertions^ but he suf- 
fered himself to consider it as an aflbir 
of chance. The consequence was, that 
he trusted to chance — his partisans lost 
their wagers, and he the premium-— and 
his temper. 

« Mr. Archer,** said Dr. Middleton, 
after the grand affair was decided, " you 
have done all that genius alone could 
do; but you, De Grey, have done all 
that genius and industry united, could 
do." 

** Well ! " cried Archer, with affected 
gaiety, as soon as the doctor had left 
the room — ** Well, I am content with 
my sentence — Genius alone for me ! in- 
dustry for those who want it,** added he, 
with a significant look at De Grey. 

Fisher applauded this as a veiy spirited 
speech, and, by insinuations, that Dr. 
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Middleton '* alvmys g^ve the premium 
to De Grey,*' and that « those who had 
lost their hets might thank themselres 
for it for being such simpletons as to 
bfit against the favourite; he raised a 
murmur highly flattering to Ardier> 
amongst some of the most credulous 
boys; whilst others loudly proclaimed 
their belief in Dr. MiddletonV impar^ 
tiality. These warmly congratulated De 
Grey» At this Aj^dier grew more and 
VKKPe angry^ and when Fisher was {ffo- 
ceeding to speak nonsense Jbr him^ 
pushed forward into the circle to De 
Grey, crying — ** I wkh, Mr. Fisher, you 
would let me fight my own battles ! " 

^^ And /wish/' said young Tawns^dd, 
who was fonder of diversions th^n of 
premiums, or battles^ or of any thii^ 
else — " / widi that we were not to have 
any battles; alter having worked like 
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9ARBING OUT. 7 

iHOXB&i, don't set about to fight like 
dogs. Come/^ said he, tapping De 
Gacey's shoulder^ " let us see your new 
j^-house^ do-^It's^ a holiday^ and let 
us laake the most of lt--^let us have the 
Sdiool for Scandal, do, and VU play 
Charles for you, and you, De Grey, 
shall be my little Premium. — Come, do 
open this new [day-house of yours to- 
night." 

" Come then ! " said De Grey, and he 
ran across the play ground to a waste 
boilding at the farthest end of it^ in 
wbioh^ at the earnest request of the 
whole community, and with the permis- 
sion of Dr. Middleton, he had with much 
paooa and ingenuity erected a theatre. 

•^ The new theatre is going to be 
opened ! Follow the manager ! Follow 
the manager!" echoed a multitude of 
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8 BARRING OUT. 

" Follow the manager!^ echoed 
very disagreeably in Archer's ear ; but as 
he could not be left alone, he was also 
obliged to follow the manager. The 
moment that the door was unlocked, the 
crowd rushed in ; the delight and won- 
der expressed at the sight was great, and 
the applauses and thanks which were 
bestowed upon the manager were long 
and loud. 

Archer at least thought them long, 
for he was impatient till his voice could 
be heard. When at length the excla- 
mations had spent themselves, he walked 
across the stage with a knowing air, and i 
looking round contemptuously — 

" And is this your famous play- 
house ? " cried he. ** I wish you had 
any of you seen the play-house / have 
been used to ! *' 

'^ese words made a great and visible 
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BAKBINO OUT. Q 

^HufOgp in the. feelings and opinions of' 
tlie public* '^ Who would be a servant 
of thq public? or who would toil for 
pcqpular applause ? '* — A few words 
spoken in a decisive tone hy a new voice 
operated as a charm> and the play-house 
was in an instant metamorphosed in tha 
^es of the spectators. All gratitude 
for the past was forgotten, and the ex- 
pectation of something better justified 
to. the capricious multitude their disdain 
of what they had so lately pronounced 
to be excellent. 

Every one now began to criticise. 
One observed, ** that the g^een curtain 
was full of holes, and would not draw 
lip." Another attacked the scenes-— 
^^ Scenes ! they were not like real scenes* 
Jitfcher must know best, because he was 
used to these things.**— -So every body 
qsfiwded to hear somethmg of the other 
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10 BARRING OUT. 

play-house. They gathered round 
Archer to hear a description of his 
play-house, and at every sentence insult- 
ing comparisons were made. When he 
had done, his auditors looked round — 
sighed — and wished that Archer had 
been their manager. They turned from 
De Grey, as from a person who had 
done them an injury. Some of his 
friends --for he had friends, who were 
not swayed by the popular opiniim^- 
ielt indignation at this ingratitude, and 
were going to express their feelings ; but 
De Grey stopped them, and begged that 
he might speak for himself. 

'* Gentlemen/' said he, coming for^ 
ward, as soon as he felt that he had suf- 
ficient command of himself — 

'^ My friends, I see you are discon* 
tented with me and my play-house. I 
have done my best to please you ; but 
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BARRING OUT. 11 

if afij bod/ else can please you better, I 
shall be glad of it. I did not work sd 
hard for the g^ory of being your mana- 
ger. You have my free leave to tear 
down** — ^Here his voice faltered^ but 
he hurried on — ** You have my free 
leave to tear down all my work as fast 
as you please.—- Archer, shake h»ids first 
however, to show that there's no malice 
in the case." 

Archer, who was touched by what his 
rival said, and stopping the hand of his 
new partisan Fisher, cried, ** No, Fisher ! 
no ! — ^no pulling down. We can alter 
it. There is a great deal of ingenuity 
in it, considering.** 

In vain Archer would now have re- 
called the public to reason. The time 
^r reason was past, enthusiasm had ta* 
ken hold of their minds. — ** Down with 
it! Down with it! Archer for ever!". 
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le BARKING CKJrr. 

med Fisher, and tore down the curtain. 
The riot once begun, nothing cotdd it&p 
the little mob^ till the wlmle theatre ^wte 
demolished. The love of power pre- 
vailed in the mind of Archer ; he frte 
secretlj flattered by the zeal of his partijff 
and he mistoc^ tteir -love of mischief "fiar 
Attachment to himself. De Grey locA^ed 
on superior. '^ I saad I could beartasae 
all this, and I can," said he — ** now it Is 
all over."*— And now it was all over, 
there was silence. The rioters stood siitt 
to take breath, and to look at what tibey 
had dme. There was a blank sfiaeebe* 
fore them. 

In this moment of silence there Was 
heard something l&e a female Toioe.— 
^^ Hush ! — iWhat strarige voice is that ? " 
said Ardier. Fisher caught fast h^U of! 
liis artn^^Every body looked rcNimd ta 
see where the voice caine from. It w» 
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cbudc-^^-^^Two wind#w«6hiitter8 at the fer- 
thestead of the buflding w«re se^n ta 
more slowly in wai^s. De Grey, and in 
tile same instant Archer, went forwafd^ 
leid'^ the*^utt6rs opened, th^re ap- 
pealed AikyHgh 4he hole the dark fiiee 
idd ^i4?elied han<3s of a veiy old gipsy- 
She did not speak ; but she looked first 
at one, and then- at another. At- length 
she fixed her eyes upon De Grey— 
•* Well, my good womttn, what do you 
tWIitwithme?'' 

** Want ! — ^nothing— Mrith t/ou,'' said 
the old^wooian; ^do you want nothing 
with ;»€?'' 

" Nothing/' saiid De Grey. Her 
eye ittim^diately turned upon Archer— 
^ "Feu want something with me," said 
she Withentphasis^" II What do I 
#anl?^ r^pBed Archer—** No,*' -said 
she, changing her tone, ** you i*ttttt 
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14 BARRING OUT. 

nothing — ^nothing will you ever want, 
or I am much mistaken in XhsXfact.*^ 

In that watch-chcnn^ she should have 
said, for her quick eye had espied Ar« 
Cher's watch«chain. He was the only 
person in company who had a watch^ 
and she therefore judged him to be the 
richest. 

" Had you ever your fortune told, 
sir, in your life?'* 

<' Not I ! *' said he, looking at De 
Grey, as if he was afraid of his ridicule 
if he listened to the gipsy. 

** Not you !— no \ — for you will make 
your own fortune, and the fortune of all 
that belong to you ! ** 

** There's good news for my friends V 

cried Archer.—" And I'm one of them, 

remember that," cried Fisher.-—" And 

I»_« And I"— joined a number of 

^voices. 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



BAltRING OUT. 15 { 

" Good luck to them!" cried the 
gipsy ; ** good luck to them all ! " 

Then as soon as they had acquired 
sufficient confidence in her good-will, 
they pressed up to the window— 
" There/' cried Townsend, as he 
chanced to stumble over the carpenter's 
mitre-box which stood in the way— 
•* Thei^e's a good omen for me. I've 
stumbled on the mitre-box; I shall cer- 
tainly be a bishop." 

Happy he who had sixpence, for lie 
bid fair to be a judge upon the bench. 
And happier he who had a shilling, 
for he was in the high-road to be one 
day upon the woolsack. Lord High 
Chancellor of England. No one had 
half a crown, or no one would surely 
have kept it in his pocket upon such 
an occasion, for he might have been 
c 2 
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10 BABRING Qtm 

an^ asrchbisfaop,. a. king, or* what he 
pleased^ 

Fisher, who, like all weak people was 
extremely credulous, had kept his post 
immoveable in the front row all the 
time^ his mouth open, and his stupid 
eyes fixed upon the gipsy, in whom 
he felt implicit faith. 

Those who have least confidence in 
their own powers, and who have le^ 
expectation from the success of their 
own exertions, are always most disposed 
to trust in fortune-tellers, and fortuo^. 
They hope to win, when they cannot 
earn ; and as they c^n never be con- 
vinced by those who speak sense, it is 
no wonder they are always persuaded 
by those who talk nonsense. 

'^ I have a question to put»'* said 
Fisher in a solemn tone. 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



■ BARRING OUT. 17 

" Put it then,- said Archer ; " what 
binders you ? " 

** But they will hear me,'* said he, 
looking suspiciously at De Grey. 

*' / shall not hear you," said De Grey, 
^* I am going." Every body else drew 
back^ and left him to whisper his ques^- 
tion in the gipsy's ear. 

" What is become of my Livy ? ** 

** Your sister Livy, do you mean ? ** 
said the gipsy. 

" No , my Latin Livy/* 

The gipsy paused for further in- 
formation — ** It had a leaf torn out in 
the beginning, and / hate Dr. Middle- 
ton '' 

** Written in it," interrupted the 
gipsy— 

** Right— the very book!" cried 
Fisher with joy. " But how could you 
know it was Dr. Middleton's name? 
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IS BARBING OUT. 

I thoi^ht I had scratched it so that 
nobody could make it out.^* 

*^ Nobody could make it out but 
me/ replied the gipsy. ^* But ney^ 
think to deceive me/' said she, shaking 
her head at him in a manner that made 
him tremble. 

" I don't deceive you indeed* I teU 
you the whole truth. I lost it a week 

" True." 

'' And when shall I find it ? '* 

** Meet me here at this hour to-mor- 
row evening, and I will answer you*-^ 
No more! — I must be gone — Not a 
word more to-night." 

She pulled the shutters towards her, 
and left the youth in darkness. All his 
companions were gone. He had been 
so deeply engaged in this conference, 
that he had not perceived their deportr 
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wse. He found alL the world at auf- 
j^t^ but no entreaties could prevail up- 
Oa him to disclose his secret. Towa- 
send rallied in vain. As for Archer, he 
wag not disposed to destroy by ridkule 
th^ effect, which he saw that the old 
w^unan's predictions in his favour had 
had upon the imagination of many of 
las^ little partisans. He had privately 
slipped two shillings into the gipsy's 
hand to secure her; fof be was wiUix^ 
to pay any price for ant/ means of ac- 
^piiring power. 

The watch-chain had not deceived 
the gipsy, for Archer was the richest 
person in the community. His. Mends 
had imprudently supplied him with more 
money than is usually trusted to boys 
of his age. Dr. Middleton had refiised 
to give him a larger monthly aUowanoe 
than the rest of bis companies ; but h^ 
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80 BARRING OUT. 

brought to school with him secretly the 
strm of five guineas. This appeared to 
his friends and to himself an inexhaus* 
tible treasure. 

Riches and talents would, he flatter- 
ed himself, secure to him that ascend- 
ancy, of which he was so ambitious* 
** Am I your manager, or not ? ^ was 
now his question. ** I scorn to take 
advantage of a hasty moment, but since 
last night you have had time to consider. 
If you desire me to be your manager, 
you shall see what a theatre I will make 
for you. In this purse," said he, show- 
ing through the net-work a glimpse of 
the shining treasure — ^*' in this purse is 
Aladdin's wonderful lamp — Am I your 
manager ? — Put it to the vote." 

It was put to the vote. About ten 
of the most reasonable of the assembly 
declared their gi-atitude and high ap- 
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{OBobfitioQ of their did friend De Cfrey. ; 
but the numbers wase in favour* of tha 
new friend And as no metaphf sieal 
distinctions relative to the idea of a ma^ 
^^ty had ever entered their thoughts^ 
&e most numerous party considered 
themselves as now b^ond dispute in the 
i|g^t. They drew off on one side in 
triumph; and their leader, who knew 
the consequence of a name in party 
ignatters, immediately distinguished his 
partisans hy the gallant name of Archers 
stilgmatizing the friends of De Grey by 
the epithet of Greybeards. 

Amcmgst the Archers was a dasSy 
xiot very remarkable for their menfcd 
^qualifications ; but wSm by their bor 
dily activity, and. by the peculiart advan^ 
ta^s annexed to tlxeir way of life, renr 
deicsed themselves of the highest consor 
^ence, eq^cially to the rich andent^Qp 
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prising. The judicious reader wifi ap-. 
prehend» that I allude to the persons 
caOed day-scholars. Amongst these^ 
ThiheT was distinguished by his know* 
ledge of all the streets and shops in the 
adjacent town; and, though a dull 
scholar, he had such reputation as a 
man of business, that whoever had 
commissions to execute at the confection- 
er's were sure to apply to him. Some 
of the youngest of his employers had, 
it is true, at times complained, that he 
made mistakes of half-pence and pence 
in their accounts ; but as these affairs 
could never be brought to a public trial, 
Fisher's character and consequence were 
undiminished, till the fatal day when 
fais aunt Barbara forbade his visits to the 
confectioner — or rather, till she request- 
ed the confectioner, who had his pri- 
vate reasons for obeying^ her, not to 
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receive her nephew's visits, as he hid 
Qiade himsdf side at his house^ and 
Mrs. Barbara's fears for his health were 
inoessant. 

Though his visits to the confection* 
er^s were thus at an end, there werfe 
masj other shops open to him ; and» 
with oflSdous zeal^ he offered his ser*- 
idces to the new manager, to pur- 
diase whatever might be wanting for 
the tbeatre. 

Since his father's death, Fisher had 
beccmie a boarder at Dr. Middleton's ; 
but his frequent visits to his aunt 
Bufoara: afforded him opportunities of 
going into the town. The carpenter^ 
De Grey's fnepd, was discarded bj 
Archer, for having said *^ lack a^dai- 
sjf!*" when he saw that the old theatre 
was pulled d^wn. A new carpenter 
and , pitper»hanger, recommended by 
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. ^^idier, were Appointed to attend, wUb 
iheir taob^ for orders, Bt two o'dtodr* 
iadber, impatieiit to show his ingenuity 
and his generosity, gave his plan anfl 
his ordeirs in a few minutes, in a most 
ANSided manne^;-^<< These things,'* he 
dbfserv^, ^^ should be done with sdflifr 
spirit." 

T?o 'whiiJh the carpenter readily assent'^ 
ed, and added, that '^ Gei^ttemeb ^ 

, spirit never looked to the eafenee, btit 
always to the effect.^* Upon this j^rin- 
tiple Mr. Chip «et to work wifli iM 
possible alacrity. In a few hours' t&ll^ 
he promised to produee a grand e^foltt* | 
High expectations were fotmed^^x^^ii^ 
thing was talked of but the new p]l^<» 
house ; and so intent upm it was V^€^ 
head, that no lessonis could be gdti. 
Archer was obliged, in the middt bf hts 
iUirio«s'c»eeupMioti6, to perform the paK 
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tf grammar and didicmary for twenty 

difieientpecqpdie. 

. << Oh, ye Atheniazis ! " he exckimedy 

^ how hard do I work to obtain your 

praise!" 

ImpMient to return to the theatre^ 
the moment the hours destined for iiK 
straction, or, as they are tenaed by 
sehod^boys, school^hours, were over, 
aadi prisoner started up with a shout of 

joy. 

^^ Stop one moment, gentlemen, if 
yoit please/' said Dr. Middleton, in mi 
awE&l voice. ^^ Mr. Archer retom to 
your place^Are you all here?"— The 
naoies of all the boys were cafied over, 
and when each had arawered to his 
name» Dr« Middleton said,. 

'^ Genttemen, L am sony to int@r* 
Toxft your amusements; but, till yaa 
}m^e JCOBtuxj xmdBSB :Stom ame^ no one^ 
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86 BARRING GUT. 

on pain of my serious di^deasuref must 
go bto that building^ (pointing to the 
place where the theatre was erecting)— 
^* llix. Archer, your carpenter is at the 
door, you will be so good as to dismiss 
him — ^I do not think proper to give my 
reasons for these orders ; but you who 
know me»" said the doctor, and his eye 
turned towards De Grey, *^ will not sus- 
pect me of caprice — I depend, gentle- 
men, upon your obedience.*' 

To the dead silence, with which these 
orders were received, succeeded in a fsw 
minutes a universal groan. — ** So ! ** said 
Townsend, all our diversion is over.'*— 
'^ So," whispered Fisher in the managet^s 
ear, ** this is some trick of the Grey* 
beards; did you not observe how he 
looked at De Grey ?/'— Fired by this 
idea, which had never entered his mind 
before. Archer started firom his reverie, 
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tniy striking his hand upon the table, 
swore, ** that he would not be outwitted 
by any Qreybeard in Europe, — ^no not 
by all of them put together. The 
Archers were surely a match for them — 
he would stand by them, if they would 
stand hy hitn,^ he declared with a loud 
voice, " against the whole world ; and 
Dr. Middleton himself, with little Pro 
mium at his right hand/' 

Every body admired Archer's spirit, 
but were a little appalled at the sound 
€f standing against Dr. Middleton. 

** Why not? " resumed the indignant 
manager. Neither Dr. Middleton, nor 
any doctor upon earth, shall treat me 
with injustice. This, you see, is a stroke 
at me and my party, and I won't b^ar it.** 

** O, you are mistaken!" said De 
Grey, who was the only one who dared 
d2 
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to oppose reason to the angry orator?«*-» 
^ It cannot be a strdce auaed« at yea 
and your party^ for he does not know 
that you have a party." 

^' I'll make him know it, and: FU 
make you know it too/' said Archer. 
^' Before I came here you reigned alone.; 
now your reign is over, Mr, De Grey* 
Remember my majority this momii^, 
and your theatre last night.'' 

^ He has remembered it/' said Fisher; 
^^ you see, the moment he was not to 
he our manager^ we were to have no 
theatFe*-^4io play-house — ^no plays. We 
must all sit down with our hands befiue 
us — ^all for ' good reasons ' of Dr. Midf 
dleton^s, which he does not vouchsafe to 
teU us/* 

" I won't be governed by any man^s 
seasons, that he won't tell me/' cried 
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Archer ; " he cannot have good reasons^ 
or why not tell them ? •' 

** Nonsense ! we shall not suspect him 
of caprice ! ^ 

« Why not ! " 

** Because we, who know him,'* said 
De Grey, " have never known him ca- 
pricious.'* 

** Perhaps not ; / know nothing about 
him,'* said Archer. 

" No/' said De Grey ; « for that very 
reason / speak, who do know him. — 
Don't be in a passion. Archer." 

** I will be in a passion — I won't sub- 

• init to tyranny — I won't be made a fool 
of by a few soft words.— You don't 

• know me, De Grey — I'll go through 

• with what I've begun — I am manager,. 
and I will be manager, and you shalT 
see my theatre Ifinished in spite of you^ 
and my party triumphant." 
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'' Party?" repealed De Gi»y~'*I 
cannot imagine what is in the woid 
^ party/ that seems to drive ycm mad. 
We never heard of parties till you came 
amongst us.'' 

** No ; before I came^ I say, nobody 
dared oppose you, but / dare; and I 
tell you to your face — ^take care of me 
— A warm friend and a bitter enemy, is 
my motto." 

*^ I am not your enemy ! — I bdieve 
you are out of your senses. Archer!'* 
said he, lauglung. 

" Out of my senses ! — ^No — ^you are 
my enemy ! — Are not you my rival ?— 
Did not you win the premium ?— !Did 
not you want to be manager ? — Answer 
me, are not you, in .one woxd, a Gfi^* 
beard?'* 

^* You called me a Greybeard^ but 
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my mme is De Grey/' said he,, still 
lati^hixig. 

" Laugh on ! "' <:ried the other fu- 
xieuidy. v ** Come, Archers, follow me ! 
'-'^e shall laugh by and by, I promise 
you.'' 

At the door Archer was stopped bgr 
Mr. Chip — ^^ O, Mr. Chip, I am or- 
dered to discharge you.** 

*^ Yes, sir ; and here is a little hill-^** 

^ Bill, Mr. Chip ! — ^why you have not 
he&a at work for two hours ! " 

" Not much over, sir ; but if you'll 
please to look into it, you'll see it's for a 
few things you ordered; The stuff is 
nil laid out and delivered. The paper, 
and the festoon*bordering for the draw- 
kig-room scene, is cut out, and left y^- 
der, within/* 

" Ymider, within ! — I wish you had 
not been in such a confounded hurrj^ 
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six-and-twenty shillings!** cried he, 
^* but I can't stay lo talk about k 
^ow. — ril tell you, Mr. Chip/' said 
Archer, lowering his voice, " what yon 
^must do for me, my good fellow.*' — 
Then drawing Mr. Chip aside^ he 
Ibegged him to puU down some of the 
"wood-work which had been put up, 
and to cut it into a certain number 
. of wooden bars, of which he gave him 
-the dimensions, with orders to place 
them all, when ready, under a hay^ 
-stack, which he pointed out. Mr. 
Oiip scrupled and hesitated, and be- 
gan to talk of " the doctor*^^ Archer 
immediately began to talk of the biH, 
'^nd throwing down a guinea and a 
'half, the conscientious carpenter pocket- 
ed the money directly, and made his 
*ow. 

** Well, Master Archer," said he, 
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" ther#?s no refusing you nothing.--* 
You have such a way of taUdi^ one 
out of it — ^you manage me just like a 

" Aye,, aye! " said Archer, knowings 
that he had been cheated, and yet proud 
of managing a carpenter—" Aye, aye^ 
I know the way to manage every body 
— let the things be ready in an hour^s 
time — and hark'e ! leave your took by 
mistake behind you, and a. thousand of 
twenty-penny nails — Ask no questions^ 
.aad keep your own counsel, like a wise 
man — off with you, and take care gf 
* the doctor.' *' 

** Archers ! Archers ! — To the Arch- 
ers' tree follow your leader/' cried he, 
sounding his well4aiown whistle as a 
signal.— -His followers gathered round 
him ; and he, raising himself upon the 
mount at the foot of the tree, counted 
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lis numbers, and then, in a voice lower 
limn usual, addressed them thus: — 

*^ Mj friends, is there a GFeybeard 
amongst us ? If there is, let him walk 
t>ff now — ^lie has my free leave/* 

No one stirred — ^*' Then we are aH 
Archers, and we will stand bj. one an* 
other— join hands, my friends.** 

They all joined hands. 

** Promise me not to betray me, and I 
will go on— I ask no security but your 
honour.** 

They all gave theit* honour to be se* 
cret and faithful, as he called it, and he 
went on— 

" Did you ever hear of such a thing 
as a Barring out, my friends ? " 

They had heard of such a thing ; but 
they had only heard of it. 

Archer gave the history of a Barring 
cut.^in which he had been concerned 
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at his school; in which the boys ttoodl 
out two days against the master, and 
gained their point ^t last, which was ar 
week's more holidays at Eastar. 

*^ But if we diould not succeed/*^ 
said they ; ^^ Dr. Middleton is so steady^ 
he never goes ba<^ from what he has 
said." 

** Did you ever try to push him back ? 
«— Let us be steady, and he'll tremble-— 
tyrants always tremUe whe n " 

" O ! '* interrupted a number oE 
T(Hces, " but he is not a tyrant, is he ? '^ 

** All schoolmasters are tyrants, are 
not they ? " replied Archer, " and is nofc 
he a schoolmaster? " 

To this logic there was no answer ; 
but, still reluctant, they asked, </ What 
they should get by a Barring out ? '" 

"Get!— -Every thing! — What we 
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ivant !-~«|iieli is. $veiy thing Jto lads of 
8pmtr-«-victory end Ub^y l-rBar hni 
#ut till he repeals his tyraDoictl law«— 
till he lets m into pur own theatre ogaia* | 
or till he tells us his < good rwsons * 
sgBindt it." 

<^ But perhaps he has reasons iw not 
telling us ? "' 

«Ia.po«iWe!"cried.A«Aer; "that's 
the w^]r we are always to be govaoifid 
ly a man in a wig^ who says he lias 
good reasons, and can't ' tell them-'^Aie 
you fools ? — Go— go back to De Gtsg 
— I see you are all .Greybeards-r^6d~* 
who goes first ? " 

Nobody would gojfirst. 

<< I will have nothing to do with je, 
if ye are resolved to be daves ! "' 

« We won't be slaves ! " they ^e^* 
daimed at once. 
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«' The right ! ''—It WiodA Imwi fidiM 
lip IhM MMk «wie 40 wawiHe <i«iat 

Mn^ Ihit '^(TAe t%iMI" 1HW wiidt to 

dhMB indb hmiBeiC: aiA.«iN^ki»ifai&l%^ 
fluCTce of numliQBt vtp^m tiaab '^tbi^ w 

the pMra«. pf fmscomg^ 
Hmt iiiatefr a&Niles » tke ;tiglit '' mm 
fisg^Attcn^ mA iBMidi t'saiA to bMagctf" * 
■'^ To be sure. Archer is a weiy dfenr 
iMPfy jnul i» cm'i ha mtstalfiett; '^^^-or 

lit would »ii Kid aoj^lhiog la gtst «; iai^ 
A jnn^; ^-^-Hor, ^ T0 lie M9e» 4Nr)er|r 

ft €»% stand tuk aioaew te br ytanhrf 
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at as a Greybeard and a slave. Evefy 
body thinks it is right, and every body 
can't be virrong." 

By some of these argaments, . whkb 
IMwsed rapidly through the mind, wilii* 
out his being conscious of them^ eadi 
boy decided, and deceived himself— « 
what none would have done alone, none 
scrupled to do as a party. 

It was determined then that theie 
ahould be a barring out. The arrange* 
Bient of the affair was left to thar near 
manager, to whom they aH pledged im* I 
pKdt obedience. | 

Obedience, it seems, is necessary, evea 
fit>m rebds to their ringleaders^-*not rea* 
aonable, but implicit obedience* 

Scarcely had the assemUy adjoumeJ 
to the Ball-alley, when Fisher, with m 
important length of face, came up. t| 
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the manager, and dewed to speak one 
word to him — 

^^ My advice to you, Aix:her, i»^ to* 
io nothing in thb till we have consulted 
ym$ know who about wl^^ther it*s right 
or wrong.** 

** You know who! — Who do yoy 
aean ?— Make haste, and don't make sa 
many faces, for I'm in a huny — ^Who is^^ 
^ Vou know who f'' 

** The old woman/' said f tshar^ 
|[y«vdiy; ** the gipsey." 

" You may consult the old woman,** 
smd Archer, bursting out a laughing^ 
^ about what's right and wrong, if you 
please ; but no old woman shall decide 
fer me." 

** No ; but you don't take me," said 
Fisher. « You dotft take me. By 
ngfat and wrong, I mean lucky and un- 
lucky." 
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. *' Whatevtt* J^ Witt l>e ludifh'' ^Wtr 
plied Archer. '' My gipsejr told you tbufc 
^e^y.'V . , 

igrJuut sbcs said ^Hnff^ jomx Jrkoda bievi^ 
lucky — that went ,a great wajf .^tj^ 
loaoy/V added hea^ with 9, iSfigaciMs aod 
i^hift i^e»d^ ** 1 am tell ywi fA«<--^ 
i»ow than y w thiiik--^I>o^ you know^' 
said he^ laying hold of J^jK^'Si butt^, 
^* rmip the secrrt. Thefe ar^ i|bit»<^ 
us have crooked oux Uttle fiage»: nn^ 
it DQt, to stir 9 step tiil.w^ get Ir^r «d- 
Tice;; wd she hs|$ appd^^qd me ta ixmik 
l^ev about particular bmipom W niy 9i«n» 
ab eig^t.. So I'm tq^. q<i»suU h^f^ mi^^ 
bring her answer." 

; Arches kn^w toa well how to ^viem 
dfoiiis, tQ.atteiNipt j;^ vea^Qn with .thcvpi 

■^^^er's ridiculous superstition, ^VWI 
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A^termkied to take advantage of it. — 
He affected to be persuaded of the wis- 
dom of the measure — ^looked at his 
watch^ urged him to be exact to a mo- 
ment, conjured him to remember exactljr 
l9ie words of the oracle, and, above 
all things, to demand the lucky hour 
and minute when the barring out shouM 
bejgin. 

With these instructions. Archer put 
his watch into the solemn dupe's hand» 
and left him to count the seconds, till 
the moment of his appointment, whilst 
he ran off himself to prepare the oracle. 
At a little gate, which 'looked into a 
bme, through which he guessed that 
the gipsej miist pass, he stationed him- 
sdf, saw her, gave her half a crown 
and her instructions, made his escape, 
and got back unsuspected to Fisher, 
Whom he found in the attitude in which 
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1m IiMlldOL bin. Trntrtinr thiT inntiflEtwf 

^ Proud «£]M$s?<3:9taifmnui^ 
^ifmfh^ hUi^l^ b^ kwwr iKrt^ why ^am| 

lijcaated ifiat. Ta kcn^ai^h^liadbQipi 
4^|^«j||^'tQ do b^ ArcbeiSi MRith«i.l^mr 
^ of t2»^law^hf.8$|f<^,^i^ 
hidden building, and waited some^ ani^ 
Jl^s. Throqghi,^gajitintteJ|ie^j{R^ 
old wpiMA at l^Qgjih madfi he^^aa^/l^ \ 

^* Tlwi^V n^Aoif ffceat uir!/* aiidi 
Hsbetjr and. lie b^gi^n ta b? « KMlt 
a^aid-— '' What aniwti^'' said Jie, i»f 
cxdieeting; him&eU; '' ajbout; my Im^I '' 

« I^tl^-Losti— I^tl*'— saja. *te 
l^psgr^ lifjtiag tip b^i: b4oda» '' wwe» 
never^ never, to bei: finmd l-^-Bnt W 
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Fidier, astonished, put his hand'upni 
]M|.:lwait„t«lid h«r -qU. thai slwildiew 
iMfov^^nd received tii&.a«9iHara.iiiihi^ 
4i!^. h^ d«Emtad~<^< TJM)»4he A«n 
^^iiepifihanl^ ¥ iHcltjE ^ longL w t}M|r> 
rtuck to their manager and to. mie mh 
«t}«»r :, thnfe-thehanmlg onftjbtuU epAin 
19«% iC «it hf^gwi jiMSMNll7'M;tb«! diril. 
ij»iWld[<itriifeB niAQs^ft W«&itod«ir v^^a 

:.j|» tlpHj^ a(pietriih»t aMUKhr^aMifB 
i^di£ J'if!b«&; fiw <ni^ hr haA sonfe; 
fffmf^ wlww hi» £|MNJH^ pnmiirt 
ippB ««wflir»Bd<<~'*^PfiQr» i^QMrlwiiiiig. 

''No," saklttegilM^,.."'! 
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trast to me for food, and if you giTe 
iiie money enough — silver wop*i Ar 
for so many, gold is what must cross my 
haiid.** 

^ I have no gold," -said ilsher, "^ and 
I don*t know what you mean by s6 
many, — Fm only talking of numlifer 
one, jTou know — ^I must take care ciT' 
that first.** 

So, as Fisher thought that it was 
possible, that Archer, dever as he was, 
might be dbappointed in his supplies, 
he determined to take secret measures 
finr himself. His aunt Barbara*s inter* 
diction had shut him out of the confeo^ 
ticmer's shop, but he flattered himsdf 
tiiat he could out- wit his aunt ; he 
therefore b^ged the gipsey to procure 
him twelve buns by Thursday mornings 
and bring them secretly to one of Uie 
wmdows of the schoolroom. 
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ilik fhtoh^lj reeled; but t Mbe jii 
length conquered all difficulties; wmi 
«ie Whe nOiiek I^islwr fimid huuelf 
QMiy<. 1^ gire^fw Im^ hid not poduku 

•pcfe'4^fe«iri<^ inline luiicibAsiiAiciHsr 
IPM inJii^Mr—ihfs. bribe that he found 
hjiWrff oMigea to gite, to quart the 
9fH0r, Wiii batf A eiiowih. ^i(4r Archw 
had intrusted to him to buy omiiM 
«lif a^ ikmm^''^CK'' timighft he to 
hiflpset^ '' >)^h«r!s jw cMvks^ abmifc 
4MM9* h^ will m'^mt iJmk of sMmg; 
mft for tih^ hiEdfianflFU ^grim ; «d qmi 
h^ vmit Mi^mdles fiv the/A€tf«mr-» 
Q!^ftfe WIT i*«te lA mU.be i«>a»&^^ Snip 
and may be aunt Barbara may be gek 
«MPM iM th«t Dmdk «k O^tami--- 
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theo, if the worst comes to the worst, 
I am pay Archer. — ^My mouth waters 
&r the bunsy and have 'em I moat 
mm.*' 

So, for the hope of twelve buiM, he 
sacrificed the money which had beea 
intrusted to him. — ^The meanest mo* 
tives, in mean minds^ oA^n prraapt to 
the cOTdmission of those great fau^ 
to whkb, one should thinks nothiag 
hut some violent pasaon could Imn 
lempted. 

The mnbassador having thus, in h& 
^nion, conducted Ms own and tibe 
public business^ returned well satisfied 
with the result, after receiving Ott 
gipsej's reiterated promise; to 4i^ 
4^hrc€ times at the window on Thursday 
mormng. 

Hie day appdnted fin* the barring 
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Mt at length arrived; and Archer, 
•nembling the confederates, informed 
ttem that all was prqmred for carrying 
tiieir design into execution ; that he now 
dqiended for success upon their punctu- 
alitf and courage. He had, within the 
last two hours, got all the bars ready to 
fittten the doors and window-shutters of 
Ae school-room ; he had^ with the as* 
ttstanoe of two of the day-scholars, who 
were <^ the party, sent into the town 
for provision, at his own expense, 
which would make a handsome supper 
Ibr that night ; he had also negotiated 
with some cousins of his, who lived in 
ifae town, for a constant supply in flik 
ture. 

" Bless me," exdaimed Archer, sud- 
denly stopping in this narration of his 
services, ** there's one thing, after ally 
IVe forgot ; we shall be undone without 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



il— ^%heiv wr^^H jrou: tgrnt bur ^ 
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« j»faw «o ^ «wre/' rq^toi JFWrt» 

4M't wraMt cwrifes IImt iifae 






tt. 



^FarctnUes?" saidi'MliercaiifiMi 
Immt «ai7 «*«<— Vint sort ? ** 
Stupy%f "tfxelMMii ijMiMr»'<9Mi 
tae a fwtly ftflov «t mAad m I— It^iii 
Me « fendl aada ihit <<£ fMipcib 4o; SI 
write immmiut I irant vjK^fl^ — iWWl 
what are you fumbling for? *' 
** Ft — ey J •* awai PMwr, ( intaiii'iiig. 

iMtf acnovB lie «llier 4iqr? » 
^ l&a.'* Mp]i|jr fHifcrf; 
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*^ E&oagh I yes, to be sure it wjijU^ 
iteP* teMr vvfi»t 2yi»tt m»MU^ 

And away w^it Fadwc.— He wdttad^ 
#4s ^Hifc Mt iMitilftconideniUe time 



miMf «»e «t«ii|i|p»r wlm ibe i 
ed. — ^^V Fisher alimys tcMies in «t bij^ 
fm imf^' ^btamd qm «f the £iirey- 

i»flI^krMi^(w-4i^ sail IWwwaiA 
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'' Vre got the cattdtes," iHuqiered 
Fister, as lie passed by Ardier to Irit 
place. 

** And the tinder4M)x ? " said Axchen 

^< Yes ; I got back ffom my aunt Bar* 
bara under pretence, that I must study 
for repetition*day an hotnr later to-nigiil 
—So I got leaver-Was not that dever?^ i 

A dunce always thinks it dever to | 
cheat even by sober lies. 

How Mr. Fisher procured the candles ! 
and the tinder-box without money, and * ' 
without cre^ty for he had no credit, we i 
fihall <fiscover in future. 

Archer and his associates had agreed 
to stay the last in the school-room, and 
as soon as the Greybeards were gone i 
out to bed, he, as the signal, was to shut 
and lock onje door, Towmend the other ; ' 
a third conspirator was to strike a %fa^ ^ 

i 
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k case they should not be able to secure 
a eaadle ; a fourth was to take charge 
o£ the candle as soon as lighted ; and 
l4]i the rest were to run to their bars, 
wbic^ were secreted in the room ; then 
to fix than to the common fastening 
bars of the window^ in the manner in 
wiiich they had been previously instruct- 
^ by the manager. Thus each had his 
port asagned, and each was warned^ that 
Ibe success of the whde depended upon 
th^ order and punctuality. 

Order and punctuality, it appears, sxe 
accessary even in a barring out; and even 
febelUcm must have its laws. 

The long-expected moment at length 
arrived. De Grey and his friends^ un- 
ceiiaGious of what was going forward, 
vraUied out of the school-room as usual 
tA bed-time. The clock began to strike 
mme. There was one Greybeard left in 
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ftefoom, wlcrwas padcii^ fp icMi it 
bk books^ \^cb ikaS been kft «lHial 
% acd^nt It k impessffile ti^ di» 
serifae tise impatience witk wMsIt 1^ wM 
iralcheii tspedaily by Vi^ker, «i4 iSm 
woe who defvended upcm liie ^ipSf , 
flcade* - ! 

When lie 1^ gat all im IimI^ to^ 
gdher under hk amn,. he left bl|e of j 
tbem &A; and wUtet heitoopeilt^lM! 
it up Ardbtsf gave the digML Tli^ i 
doors were sfaut^ lodecd, mxA i^vMmi 
UAei in an faistatit. A lig|iimsjtx«db:» { 
and emek raa to fak poit. Ti» boM 
were aU in the SBBie mmneat put ttpio^ , 
tike vuidoi^ fl&d AfcteK, wimheliad | 
tckd them cilU and aeian that thejr* : 
wtatoKr gasre a kwd: <^ Hazmt^ 
ndiieh be: :tni& joined % all tiie^ pnlgpr I 
mast, mav£ajty>^^ ^ but 4rbe 'p«(# j 
Qie^bfedidv ivdic^ tbefiotvre qtf^toniiili 
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stood stock-still in the midst of 
tlwm wkh his hoskB under his «rtn; «t 
widdi spectade Townsend, who enjo^u 
^ifae Jrakc of the fray more than any 
thing dse, burst into an immoderate fit 
if laughter. 

" So^ my tittle Greybesmd," said he, 
hol^i^ a candle full in his eyes, 
"what think you of all tttb?— How. 
QMiie you amongst the wicked ones ? " 

^^ I don't know» indeed,^' said the 
Ik^ boy, very gravdy, ** you shut me 
up amongst you — won't you let me 

** Let you out! No, no, my little 
Greybeard^" said Ardier, catching hold 
of him, and dragging him to the win» 
dotr-^bars— " Look ye here — ^touch 
those — ^put your hand to them— pull, 
purii, kick-^put a Ujttle spirit into it, 
W 8 
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all, now to the feast Out mdlfc; tfii 
Qa9i dh>er» ny joBif Afchwrg-^ ..IM 

nrittiai Ms IpHbian^N eqwrtdvOboUt tihe 
1 1 —11 , whUsfcthe prtfMnlMBFforlii* ftMi 
tieie-hiiiui4 foiMmKt 

*• Four candles ' — ^Four caodtesi 
Urn iaUK Letts liave ttmgi iik stjOe 
Mm we are aim*: it, lb; AhM^i^ 

TbneVmrt&iag^lilEe « &ir iiciwMi, «^ 
lKip»— Leioveif oae-take cam dF -liiHi* 
«if-«4iala > GMjAevd, Ftc kiiofiftnfc 
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wmmunication corrupts good. 



^ wn§k one umammm: fti«, ^Mp 
Iwrt^d t]M< poor.Iiltfe: genUt bq^,iiitoai 
«snier; . and having pent hiiii.ilfiiwtt|i 
iMWhiiij Makat tifouak kirn. k^fUm Ibr 
li«tvrkkb.lifti«Miight tke^fgittitmLwm, 
tificadon, andMl. «ik ft cmM^haUfi hitb 
w^XlMtt, Bonr h0 Itmlm JUk « £^2 
dMk-bfcifcr cnadtjhQi. 
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roMtbeef:" said Fisher, «xuliaiig» mi^ 
ibey returned to their feast. 

Long and bud they revdled. llwjr 
hid a ftir bottieB of cider. *< 6iV« 
me the corkscrew, the dder shan't fit- 
kept tiH ik'4 sour," cried Townsend, fa 
Wiiew to the jmmiger, who, when he 
bdield the proviskm vaoiriiing with istf* 
priamg wvffiiiBkj^ began to fenr fer the 
mnrow. 

** Hang to-morrow!" cried Towin 
send, <^ kt Greybeards think of to- 
morrow; Mr. Manager, helre's yoer 
good heakh;* 

The ArchwB all stood up as thdr ei^ 
woe fitted, to drink the health of tlwff 
daef with a universal cheer. 

But at the moment that the cupa 
were at their lips, and as Arcter bowed 
to thank the company, a sudden diewer 
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; idj. They looked up, and TnhtW j1H 
I «4KoCifflift(|eriii:.4iisinti. A^ettng neck 

** Yowr good iie«Hb, ]ifo, Masssni ;." 

I said a rdce, which ^^ InwHIii Iw^bf IdM 

gWidenet?^ aad itt <*«> midiil 9*^ their 

' apgpiisei «|id 4ifq><iy il«» CVSdtl^ !W«re 

shut down* aqd thsy w«i» l^i9 wi*» 
« TCIw J)««/..' ** :«ii4 Ai«b«^" 

t|«r «PHH» wicp .«mi» i^fifmm* " l> 
«M«ii^wfM»i|s!*' «d«w(l«*.FifiMi, 

(^ferijWi WIWWWfcNf* ^pOmsm iit i»«^. 
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jott done before joa had done lo 



your door." 
^ Hdd your tongue/ blockhead 

said Arch^. — *^ Well, boys 1 were ; 

never in the dark before ? You are not 

afiaid of a shower of ram^ I hope-— Is 

any body drowned ? " 

^^ No,** said they, with a faint laugh; 
• ^^ but what shall we do ha« in the daik 

dir night long, and all day to-morrow? 

—we cavk unbar the shutters/' 
^^ It's a wonder nobody ever thought 

of that trap-door/' said Townsend. 

The trap-door had indeed escaped 
the manager's obsei*vation, as the house 
was new to him^ and, the ceiling being 
newly white-washed,, the opening was 
scarcely perceptible. Vexed to be out- 
generalledi and stffl more vexed to have 
it remarked, Arcl^r poured forth a vd[« 
ley of incc^erent exclamations and re- 
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^ffm^ieB 9gmmt tiime, who were tliM 
SD somi discouraged by a trifle; and 
geop^g for the tinder-boxy he adced if 
any tbaag cmild be easier than to sti&# 
afightagain*" 

The light af^^eured. But at the mo- 
ment that it made the tmdterJxnc visible, 
l^otiier showe? from above aimed, and 
akp^ exactly, at the tinder-box, drendi- 
ed it with water, and rendered it totiAjr 
un^t ftr farther service. 

Archer in a fury dashed it to the 
^tmnd. And ndw for the first time 
he fdt what it was, to be the unsuccess- 
fol head of a party. He heard in hia 
turn the murmurs of the discontented, 
diangeaUe pq>u|fu»; and recollecting 
all his bars, and botes, and ingenious 
contrivances, he was more provoked M 
i;hdr. blaming him for this c»e only 
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«a^ mif bar is all iriM;l'^«n«t 411^ 



WriBg it, then/' said 



I a^i yo c , MBM^sst the 8Mii;p«i<i^-«ud 
J had but one Wt «i^ hwMl ttfi (lie 

■ iMHi ife— <Hiare'»«^iaoelMsi«, «fi 
rghttmarit." 

^ Hfl^h^feyi—What, MImii^ Inl 
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So you maj still — wbift' l^tdeH 

ytm, muAi miMld l« gM ttniiK 
l l Xiw i w iMid heBgdiiinBi^feg. Sb- 

S ""> — '^ ■■ -»-~ — 

* Otolne «(Mir-«S^ ye^iodd poirien, 

"itaielfrittattital firttttnThcTotetbewtrmn 
*<StttoiM>4tt(tt(r wiH be i toww.* * 
Motliiii^ ieaa be «iefe iarfaiicAtofy 
Ami ftficeA mMmea^L in tun lOu^r 
roared in chorus. In vain they toei 4* 
^gHy-^*^! Mid imt ikK Tl]» 
4iM «imf , <Mid idUfftii ^ff «M 
Ifltttw .'EheylMi'MnhprovMkdlriH* 
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aow in the dark there was a 
gcramhKng contest for the coats, and 
half the companj, in very bad hiuBOW» 
stretched themselves upon the bencfaes 
for the night. 

There is great pleasure in bearing any 
thing that has the appearance of haidr 
ship, as long as there is any giorj to he 
acquired bj it; but wl^n pecqde feel 
themselves foiled, there is no fiirther 
jdeasure in endurance : and if in their 
misfortune there is any mixture, of 
the ridiculous^ the motives for haxmm 
are immediately destroyed. Dr. Mid* 
^bton had probably considered this, 
in the choice he made of his ftst 
attack. 

Archer, who had spent the nl^^kt, 
as a man that had the cnes of goverfi- 
ment upon his shoulders, rose early in 
the morning, whilst evoy body, ebe 
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WW tost asleep. In the night he had 
fevoivecT the affafar of the trap-door^ 
and a new danger had alarmed him. It 
was possttde that the eoemj might de- 
sorad upon them through the trap-door« 
Tlie room had been built high, to admit 
a free circulation of air. It was twentj 
feet high; so that it was in vain to 
^nk id reaching to the trapdoor. As 
soon as daj-light , appeared. Archer 
roae softly, that he mig^t reconnoitre^ 
and devise some method of guarding 
i^jiainst this new danger. Luckily there 
were round holes in the top of the win** 
doW'Shutters, which admitted sufficient 
1^^ for hinrto work by. The remains 
of the soaked feast, wet candles, and 
br^en g^ass, spread over the tabl<i in the 
middle of the room^ looked rather dis* 
mal this morning'. 
^ A pretty set of feUows I have tb 
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^It ii^ m^ Hues }tsmt tosotib^ in 
tbink fi)r ihem. Nov if I <(mIipA<* 

if I 4id' w#at (n cuDi a ci)biiitlr«auHi 
t» n»y.4s^tMce» whom fSQiU I filA 
vfou? — Npti^s 9tujNd snores, vnhaia 
dBeamix^ of gjgm^ ^ lut vk dwaiiMS 
of t^j tlmgt" conttBwd Ar^nar^ H 

<*Tbis ni^t. (^^ is qpuck e«OE^ 
\mt t)i^ b« is so fimd qif )nintig*«iM|t 
tbJHg Mf Qwi» waj!, 

i» £|iwp)g! in );»» 9hl«Pk IT Attl Mipi^ 
ap)4 n» biitms. 

« H«*e MR >ww^. ^Mji#i. i«M9 
WflM)d tfaiQ^-i|;„ in, th}» JijWPjp^" WidwiAk 
lookiog at a £at, rolled V|wllMigr4MWtiki 
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to such a lasy dog ? I might kkk him 
for my foot-ball this half hour; before t 
should get him awake* 

^This lank-jawed Hariequin beside 
him is a handy fdlow, to be sure ; but 
tiien if he has hands, he has no head 
—and he'd be afraid of his own shadow 
too, by this light, he is such a coward ! 
** And Townsend, why he has puns 
in plenty ; but when there's any work 
to be done, he^s the worst fellow to be 
neiur one in the world— he can do no- 
filing but laugh at his own puns. 

'' This poor little fellow, that we 
hunted into the corner^ has more sense 
than all of them put together ; but then 
he is a Greybeard." 

Thus speculated the chief of a partgr 
upon his sleeping friends. — ^And how 
did it happen, that he should be so 
ambiti6c» to please and goirem ^^'^ 
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avaacOn^piMci; lie §1^ anck 
contempt? He h«i).ftraHii tiMtiAi 

wm Dd tbtip Iteid. K tHeae kir>«>«ti 
WMcnv nwM iMttfT «Mi bft.«8«|^«|dy 

AffOMItS GWMIISt. 

iMta '< bHi I iimiMI frOoi ^*. I^wiiii- 
ilittl»e«njij)rii3t«(f nn^. The s)qwwd» 

and flatter flame «f I3^v» hy, 

^ wakm them. " 0»ei». 

waken, my hoj ! Here:* iMBft ^gnlot 

%^j4Urr-«p! lap!" 

<^DiMMi0iLr cried TiMmeML ":^ 
js«uv nami l»« Mp-^ tQ.mnjf^ l^kng.'f i 

•ao^«aic«tltt<jiaMB:4tf. 4^r«ifM», iOm 
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o'ctodc in the nuxming. Th^ Ml 
lame, kif AjNAiei^t diifMilulMb. 4i«l 

pendkularly utt<)«r thst twiMlfwr; i«||dL 
lib^ (WU^ ifeiHm)e t(»,4eMlMr ^ 
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tibn of its tngeiiuitj pB&A the woikmeB* 
ht thte job. 

^Lord! I sheXi like to see the g^st- 
deiier*s phiz through the tra(p-door, whei 
Ip behdds the spiked under him !** cned 
Tdwnsend.^-** No«r for breakfast ! " ' 

**Aye, now for breakfast/' said Ar- 
cfeifr, looking at his watch ; ^ past eSj^ 
o'clock, and my town boys not come! 
I don*t understand this ! " 

Archer had expected a constant su^ 
ply of provision iipom two boys "wRo 
fived in the town who were cousins <if 
lib, and who had promised to comfe 
every day, and put food in at a certdb 
fcole in the wall, in which a ventHatdt 
usually turned. This ventilator Artiiier 
had taken down, and had contrived It 
so, that it could be easily removed and 
W[daced at pleasure ; but, upon exatiif* 
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l«ie HtA hmik mw)^ stopped i^^ by iWi 
iMii: 1iatk» whidi il wm impo^U^ 4fi 
penetrate or remove. 
^i^:Mref raw) iot^ my hpai^ tibat 

lli»)WftllMiir but mjwif!" exdiiiimi 
iurclieVf^ w great perplmity. HeJKstei^ 
^.mi nwted £^ Jm qomwis^ hut m^ 
ciMin^caiiie; and^ aH • ki%^ hour^ tliii 
cmopaoy wefe.ofeUgfd to bneakfi^st up^ 
Qii-lKfat scaitteKied imgrn^^ of Ike liitt 
slab's Smst. Thal^ fenst. bacl h^i^ 
ipiiHl Mlli sooh iivinidejit pToAiiiiaiibJ 
tbat^^liltk^ lioir mmmd lo aftisfy tbto 
hmffffr guartflu Aadbar^who weftfenawi 
Ita eiiick vtUch the apprahendlan afi 
ai msoEHty wmiA ban up^ hjs aaMK 
dates, did every thing that couUi Ml 
JMi; br a hold cmarteaaace aadt m- 
ilcniM meeffiump to fM$u«iffe thjpn tlipli 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



fO BARRING OUT. 

Us cousins would certainly come at laiCf 
and that the supplies were only de^ 
layed. The delay, howerer, was alana- 
ing. 

Fisher, alone, heard the manag^a^^ 
calculations, and saw the public fean, 
ttnmoved. Secretly rejoicing in his own 
wisdom, he walked from window to 
window, slily listening for the gipsejr's 
ngnal. '' There it is!" cried he, w^ 
more joy i^rkling in his eyes tbaa 
fiad ever enlightened them before; 
•^ Come this way, Archer ; but don't 
t^ any body. Hark! do ye hear tiiose 
tia^e taps at the window?— This is 
tike (Ad woman with twelve buns Sat 
ine! Ill give you one wlKde one for 
joorself, if you will unbar the window 
for me.** 

^ Unbar the wiikbw!** interrufrted 
Ardier ; " no, that .1 wim't, £»> yoto or 
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^ gipmf either; but I have hstA 
euNigh to get your buns without that. 
But stay, there is something . of more 
oenttequenoe than yott{. twelve buns-T*-! 
must think fiir ye aU, I see, regularly." 

So he summoned a council, and pro- 
poisd that every one should subsaibe» 
sod trust the subscription to the gipsey, 
to purchase a firesh supply of provisioii« 
Aicher laid down a guinea of his own. 
ipooey .for his subscription; at whidi 
i^t all the con^ny clapped their 
haads, .and, his pq>ularity rose to a 
^^ pitch with their renewed hopes <^ 
tknij. Now, having made a list of 
then: wants, they folded the money in 
^ paper, put it into a bag, which Ar- 
<^.tied to a long string, and, having 
brAen the 'pane of glass behind the 
Wttad hole in the wipdow-shutter, he 
H down the bi^ to the gipsey. Sh^ 
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InMiaUl to M f uoMMfti a«* iBtvif 

4re«f ftodf ift)|fii|»tid) tin flMMM 
wiUi ifHiiBli tftcjr sHbuM life Hk^^m 
hKgidtmnuf BtdiimeMbMM ilVife ttei 
^MUn » Uttb squetnd 1» lieiig-' difMPf 
tiVNMHlh Ifte faste an ^Utit l>i*(iiW>-^llii 
Mtt hwfe Alohtir kmaximi^ m t ML 4M 
« fiecc of thci tlMier, wid tetolM IM 
4MM«ip0iidiag ftKBW iii>eaitli of ttie MM 
inki&OY% to pr«««M «a8pkJk>D> voA m 
mHOEi Hkvppeati Um* tbnf bad »U bflM 
Itokxtt to adnit'tke 1^ 

Wbat a {li^ tkM, w mmii ingiAMl^ 
should lixve bem «Mpt9}*«d tb IM yii* 
fMe! ft may &a(ir6 SHi^iiMd HM 4ti«l' 
l^giMft reMter, ^^M tiife ^pa6y )Mt «• 
{wmctutA «6 het pramte no SiHIi^^ Ml 
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teal, that she might be employed agaiit 
—that she might be intrusted with the 
oontribution^ which, she foresaw, must 
be rased amongst the famishing garri^ 
SOD. No sooner had she received the 
money than her end was gained. 

Dinner-time came-*it struck thre^ 
fimr, five, six. They listened with 
hungry ears, but no signal was heard* 
The morning had been very long, and 
Archer had in vain tried to dissuade 
them from devouring the remainder of 
tile provision before they were sure of 
a fresh supply. And now, those wha 
had been the most confident, were the 
most impatient of their disappoint- 
ment 

Archer, in the division of the food» 
had attempted, by the most scrupulous: 
exactness, to content the puHic; an* 
wwas both astonished and provoked' 
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to perceive that his impartiality was if 
peached. So diffidently da people judgfe 
in different situations — ^He was the fiat 
Ijterson to accuse his master of iDJostifi^ 
and the least capable of bearing sHich aa 
imputation upon himself from othos* 
He now experienced some of the joys 
of power, and the delight of managnig; 
unreasonable numbers. 

'< Have not I done every thing I coidi 
to please ye? Have not I spent my 
SQioney to buy ye food ? Have not I 
divided the last morsel with ye? I 
liave not tasted one mouthful to-day !-«> 
3Did not I set to work for ye at sua- 
rise ? Did not I lie awake all n%ht &£ 
ye ? Have not I had all the labour, aU 
the anxiety? Look round and see mf 
contrivances, mt/ work» mif^ generosity I 
And, after all, you think me a tyraaty 
liecause I want you to have comaii» 
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sense. Is not ihis bun which I holdia 
my hand mj own? Did not I earn it hf 
my own ingenuhy from that sdfiak 
diinoe (pointing to Fisher^ who <:oiildE 
never have gotten one of his twelve binu^ 
if I had not shown him how ? Eleven o£ 
them he has eaten since morning €or fair 
own share, without offaing any moortal 
a morsel ; but I scorn to eat even whafe 
b. justly my own, when I see so many 
iungry creatures longing for it. I was 
scft gcang to touch this last morsel my« 
idf ; I only begged you to keep it tSl 
Ripp^-time, when, perhaps, you'll wan^ 
It more, and Townsend^ who om't bear 
|ihe slightest thing that crosses his owsat 
amd who thiiiks there's nothings 
this world to be minded but his owol 
ersion, calls me a tyrant. Ypu $31 
you promised to cbey me<— the finfc 
ing I ask you to ido for your 
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iown ^od, and when, if you had coiq« 
mibn sense, jou must know I can want 
Jiothing but your good, you rebel against 
iiie.*^Traitors ! — Fools ! — Ungrateful 

Archer walked up and down, unable 
to cmmnand his emotion, whilst, for the 
Jnoment the discontented multitude 
%as sitenced. 

^* Here," said he, striking his hand 
^qpon the little boy*s shoulder, *' here's 
the only one amongst ye, who has not 
littered one word of reproach or com- 
plaint^ and he has had but one bit of 
firead-'-'^a bit that I gave him myself this 
iflay. — ^Here!'* said he, snatching the 
Inm, which nobody had dared to tottdi 
w— ** Take it — ^it*s mine — Igire it to youi. 
4hough you are a Greybeard — ^you de- 
^serve it — eat it, and be an Archer. Yim 
:8hatt be my captain — ^will you ? "" said 
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lie^ liftiD^ jhim tip in his arms above the 

^ I Sike ybii iiow/' said the little bojfc 
coura^oiislj ; "?h«t I love De Grey heU 
ter-; he has alwH^rs been my friend^ and 
he advised me never to call mysdf axvf 
of those names^ Archer or Qreybea]:iL 
so I won't ; though I am shut in here;^ 
I have nothing to do with it. I love Dr*^ 
Middleton ; he was never unjust to mej 
and I dare say that he has very good 
reasons, as De Grey said, for forbidding 
UB to go into that house— ^besides, it's 
his own.*' 

Instead of admiring the good sense 
and steadiness of this lad, Ardber suffoi^ 
ed Townsend to snatch the untairted 
bun out of his hands. He flung it at 
the hole in the window, but it fell back. 
Hbt Archers scrcimifaled for it, and Fisher 
ttlek. 
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Archer saw this, and was sensible thati 
he had not done handsomely in sufferings 
it. A few moments ago he had admired 
his own generosity, and though he had 
felt the injustice of others, he had not 
accused himself of any. He turned 
away from the ^ttle boy, and, sitting 
down at one end of the table, hid his 
fiice in his hands. He continued im- 
moveable in this posture for some time» 

** Why ! ** said Townsend, " it was an 
excellent joke!** 

^' Pooh ! •* said Fisher, *« what a fool, 
to think so much about a bun ! " 

** Never mind, JMr. Archer, if you are 
thinking about me," said the little boy, 
trying gently to pull his hands from his 
lace. 

Archer stooped down, and lifted 
1dm up upon the table ; at which sight 
the enraged partisans set up a generic 
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4iss~*' He has forsaken us ! He deserts 
his party ! he wants to be a Greybeard I 
After he has got us all into this scrape, 
he wiD leave us ! ** 

"lam not going to leave you," cried 
Ardier. ^* No one shall ever accuse me 
of deserting my party. Til stick by the 
Archers, right or wrong, I tell you, to 
the last moment :-^but this little fel- 
low— take it as you please ; mutiny if 
you will, and throw me out of the win- 
dow; call me traitor, coward. Grey- 
heard — ^this little feUow is worth you all 
put together, and I'll stand by him 
gainst whoever dares to lay a finger 
upon him : and the next morsel of food 
*hat I see ^all be his ; touch him who 



The commanding air with which Arch- 
^ spoke and looked, and the belief that 
*te little boy deserved his nrotection. 
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sttenced the crowd: but the stotm^was 
tvly hushed. 

No sound of merrunent was nowi:d he 
heard — ^no battledore and shuttlecock^ 
no ball, no marbles. Some sat m a cor- 
ner, whispering then* wishes, that Aixher 
would tinbar the doors, and give i^. 
Others, stretching their arms and gap- 
ing, as they sauntered up and down tjat 
room, wished. for air, or food, or water. 
Fisher and his nine, who had such firm 
dependence upon the gipsey, now gave 
themselves up to utter despair. Itw^ 
€ight o'clock, growing darker and darker 
every minute, and no candles, no ligbt, 
could .they have. The prospect of an* 
other long dark night made tiiem JSiSSL 
more discontented. 'Townsend at the 
head of the yawners, and Filler dt ihe 
head of the hungry malcontents, ^aefchep- 
ed ^around Archer ^od the &w -^ 
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conquered spirits, demanding, How long 
he meant to keep them in this dark dun- 
lin? and whether he expected, that 
they should starve themselves to deatli 
for Ins sake? 

The idea of giving up was more in* 
tolerable to Archer than all the rest; 
lie saw, that the majority, his own con* 
▼indng argument, was against him. He 
was therefore obliged to condescend to 
the arts of persuasion. He flattered 
some with hopes of food from the town* 
boys. Some he reminded of their pro- 
mises. Others he praised for former 
prowess ; and others he shamed by the 
repetition of their high vaunts in the 
jbeginmng of the business. 

It was at length resolved, that at aU 
erents they would hold out. With this 
determination they stretched themselves 
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agmn to sleep, for the second ni^rti^iii 
weak and weary obstinacf • 

Archer slept longer and mote soundly 
than usual the next momnig, and in^ett 
he awoke — he found his hands tied b& 
famd him. Three or four boys liadgust 
gotten hold of his feet, wliich they pressed 
down, whilst the trembling h^nds xff 
Fisher were &stenin^ the cord rouood 
them. With all the force "vdiich ngR 
could inspire, Archer struggled ani 
roared to ** his Archers "-^Im frsen^ 
—his party !— for help against ihe trai- 
"tors*' 

But all kept aloof. Townsend, m 
particular, stood hiughing, and looking 
on. ^' I beg your pardon. Archer, but 
ireally you look so droll ! — ^All alive and 
Mcking !— Don't be angry*— I'm so wcadc 
^1 cannot he^ laughing to-*day." 
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Thepackthpeadcracfeed — ^^'Hishauda 
ire free ! — He's loose I " cried the least 
kf the boys> and raa away, whilst Archer 
lei^^ up, and seidng hold of Fisher vn£k 
a poweriul grasp, sternly demanded^ 
what he meant by this. 

" Ask my party," said Fisher, terri- 
fted; ^ they set me on ; ask my party ."^ 

" Your party ! ** cried Archer, with 
a» look of ineffable contempt: '* You 
JMfitile !^-^ofir party ! Can such a thing: 
Mjfou have a party ? '^ 

** To be sure," said Fisher^ settling^ 
}m collar, which Arch^, in his surprise, 
]»ad let go—" To be sure— Why not ?— 
Any man who chooses it may have a 
party as well as yourself, I suppose-— I 
have my nine Fishermen.** 

At these words, spokai with much 
auUen importance. Archer, in afiite of 
his veiMtion^ could not help laughing-^ 
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** Fishermen ! " cried he, *' Fishermen I " 
— ** And why not Fishermen as well af 
Archers ? '* cried they ; — *^ one party is 
just as good as another ; it is only a ques^ 
tion which can get the upper hand ; and 
we had your hands tied just now.*' 

"That's right, Townsend,'" said 
Archer ; " laugh on, my boy ! Friend 
or foe, it's all the same to you. I know 
how to value your friendship now. You 
are a mighty good fidlow when the sun 
shines ; but, let a storm comey and how 
you slink away ! " 

At this instant Archer felt the differ- 
ence between a good companion and a 
good friend ; a difference which some 
people do not discover till too late ia 
life. 

" Have I na friend? — ^no real friend 
amongst ye all ? And could ye stand by 
and see my hands tied behind me, like 
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a thieTs. What signifies such a party ? 
i— An mute r 

** We want something to eat," an- 
swered the Fishermen. " What signifies 
such a party, indeed ? — ^and such a ma- 
nager, who can do nothing for one ?**^ 

** And have I done nothing ?*' 

^ Don't let's hear any more prosing,** 
said Fisher ; ** we are too many for you* 
IVe advised my party, if they've a mind 
not to be starved, to give you up for the 
ringleader, as you were ; and Dr. Mid- 
dleton will let us all off, I dare say." 

So, depending upon the sullen silence 
of the assembly, he again approached 
Archer with a cord. A cry of " No ! 
BO ! no ! Don't tie him"— was feebly 
raised. 

Archer stood still ; but the moment 
Fisher touched him, he knocked him 
iown to the ground; and, turning to 
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the rest with eyes sparldiBg with M6g^ 
nation^ " Archers ! "" cried be.. 

A voice at this instant was hewd at 
the door-^t was De Grey's voioe^ 
^^ I have a large basdcet of provisicm £01? 
your hreakfast " 

A general shout of joy was. sent £orik 
by the voracious puUic— *^ BreakfiMt r 
—Provision ! — A laige basket -«— Be 
Grey for ever !-^Huzza !'* 

De Grey promised^ upon his haooir^ 
that if they would unbar the door, no» 
body should come in with him, and w 
advantage should be taken of Ihcsn. 
This promise was enough, even ftr 
Archer. 

" I will let him in," said he, '' myself 
for Fm sure he will never break his I 
word/* 

He pulled away the bas<i~*the doerj 
opened*— and having bargained for the 
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Jlfcerty of Meteom (the litOe boy who 
faBd bem slmt.in by mistake), De .611^ 
pushed in hk basket of provision, and 
Icffinpd and barred tiie door instantly. 

Joy and gratitude spaiided in eveaej 
fiace^ mbsn he unpacked his basket, and 
spreaSL the taUe with a plentiful break- 
fiast.^ A hundred questions were asked 
tnm at once — ^^ Eat first,*' said he, 
«^ and we wiU talk afterwards.** This 
Imaifiess was quiddy despatched by 
people who had not tasted food for 
several hours. Their curiosity increas- 
ed as their hunger diminiished. ^* Who 
wsDt US breakfast ? Does Dr. Middleton 
know ?** were questions reiterated irrai 
every mouth. 

^* He does know/* answered De 
Gtey ; " and the first thing I have to teH 
ifoa is, thiit I am your fidlow-fprisoner. 1 
mm to stay 'here, till you give up. This 
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was the only condition on which Dri 
Middleton would aDow me to bring jon 
fiKxl^ and he will allow no more.** 

^tSveiy one looked at the empty basket 
ySiat Archer, in whom half-vanquishedi 
|mrty-spirit revived with the strength h^ 
liad gotten from his breakfast, broke 
into exclamations in praise of De Grey'dj 
magnanimity, as he now imagined thai 
De Grey was become one of themselves. 

" And you will join us, will you ?— 
that's a noble fellow r 

" No,** answered De Grey, calmiyi 
*' but I hope to persuade, or rather to 
convince you^ that you ought to join 
me.'' 

** You would have found it no hard 

task to have persuaded or convinced us, 

whichever you pl^ised,** said Towns* 

end, *^ if you had appealed to Archers 

asting, but Archers feasting are qmte 
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MlBsr animals. Eren Cbbult hinisdf 
after break&st, is quite another thing i' 
added he, pointing to Arch». 

^ You may speek For yourself Mr* 
!i?o\inisend9** replied the insulted hero^ 
^ but not for me, or for Archers in ge» 
vaxSL, if you please. We unbarred the 
door upon the fiuth of De Grey's pro- 
nose— ^Maf was not giving up. And it 
movid have been just as difficult, I pro- 
inise you, to persuade or convince me 
mther, that I should give up against my 
honour before breakfast, as after;" 

This spirited speech was applauded 
by many, who had now forgotten the 
feelings of famine. Not so Eisher^ 
itfaose memory was upon this occasion 
very distinct. 

^ What nonsense"— and the orator 
paused for a synonymous expreasicm, 
but none was at hand.^< What.nonsenK 
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and-*-nonsense is here! — ^Why, don'4 
70U remember, that dinner-time, sup^ 
|)er-time, and breakfast-time will come 
again? So what signifies mouthing about 
pm^uading and convincing. We will 
not go through again what we did yes^ 
terday. Honour me no honour, I dont 
understand it. — I'd rather be flogged at 
once, as I've been many's the good time 
for a less thing. I say, we'd better all 
be flogged at once, which must be the 
end of it, sooner or later, than wait heie 
to be without dinner, breakfast, and 
supper, all only because Mr. Archer 
won't give up because of his honour, 
and nonsense !" 

Many prudent faces amongst the 
Fishermen seemed to deliberate at the 
dose of this oration, in which the argu- 
ments were brought so ^* home to each 
man's business and bosom." 
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""Butj^ said De Grey, « when wc 
jield» I hope it will not be merely to 
get our dinner^ gentlemen. When we 
yield. Archer— " 

♦* Don't address yourself to me/' in- 
terrupted Archer, struggling with his 
pride; ^ you have no further occasion 
to tiy to win me — I have no power, no 
party, you see ! — and now I find that I 
have no friends, I don't care what be- 
comes of myself. I suppose I'm to be 
given up as ringleader. Here's this 
Fisher, and a party of his Fishermen^ 
were going to tie me hand and foot, if 
I had not knocked him down, just as 
you came to the door, De Grey ; and 
now, perhaps, you will join -FisherV 
party against me.'* 

De Grey was going to assure him, 
that he had no intention of joining any 
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m 
pttT^y when a sudden diange Appeared 

in Archer's countetjiaiice. . , 

<^ Silence !" cried Archer, in an impe- 
rious tone ; and there was silenoef. Scmie 
one was heard to whistle the banning 
of atune, that was perfectly new to &naif 
body present, exoept to Archeif, >if^ 
imoiediately whistled .the conclusiaD. 

'' There V' cried he, looking at Jk 
Grey with triumph, *^ that's a methodifif 
holding secret correspondence, whikrt; a 
prisoner, which I learned from ^ Kichard 
Coaur de lion.' I know how to mabe 
use of every thing. HoUo, friend, ove 
you there at last?" cried he, going tD 
the ventilator. 

** Yes, but we are barred out here,!* 
" Round to the window^ then, and 
fill you5 bag ; well let it dow4i, my lad, 
in a trice, bi|r. me out w^ho c<m/' 
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Archer let down the bag with all {he 
expedition of joy, and it was filled withj 
all the expedition of fear. — *^ PuH away 
«^-make haste f said the voice without^ 
•* the gardener will come from dinner 
^se^ and we shall be caught. He 
mounted guard all yesterday at the ven- 
tilator; and, though I watched till it 
was darker than pitch, I could not get 
near you. I don't know what has taken 
bim out of the way now — make haste, 
pull away !" 

The heavy bag was soon pulled 
up—** Have you any more ?" said Ar- 
cher. 

** Yes, plenty — ^let down quick : Fve 
got the tailor's bag fuU, which is three 
times as large as yours ; and Fve chang- 
ed clothes with the tailor's boy, so no- 
body took notice of me as I came down 
the street.*' 
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^^' There's my own eousiD V exdaUned 
Archer— ^" there's a nobk :Mlofr-!'-- 
there's my awn coimn, I aoknowlfidge; 
Fill (;he bag, then/' 

Seveoal times the bag descended ^aA 
ascended ; and at every unkdti^ of the 
xrane, fresh aedamatbns were heaxd 
<^ I have no more T at length the hq^ 
^vith the taikxr's bag cried. 

" Off with you, then ; weVe enon^ 
and thank you." 

A delightful review was now made of 
their treasure;. busy hands ananged'sand 
sorted the heterogeneous.mass. Ardier, 
in the height of his glory, looked -oo^ 
the acknowledged macfter df the wbole« i 
Townsend, whq^ in prosperity as in act 
.ver^ity, saw and ei\joyed liie comic foi^ 
.Ues (^ his friends, pushed De Grey^ wliO 
was looking on with a more goodrUBiiir* 
ed and more thoughtftd air: *« Riendf 
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ismd he, *^ you look like a great phildso^ 
plier^ and Archer like a greathero. 

** And yow, Townsend/' smdi Archeotv 
^*may look likea wit,.if you will; but. 
y&a will neveir be a hero.^ 

** N03 no," replied Townsend, ** wite 
are neveri heroes, because they are witisr 
Mi^you are out of your wits, and there* 
fiwe may set up for a hero ." 

•* Laugh and wdccane— ^Pm not a 
tyrant. I don^t want to^ restrain any 
body's wit ; but I cannot say I admire 
puns." 

** Nor I neither/* said the time-sarving' 
Fisher, fiddling up to the manager^ and 
picUng the ice off a piece of plum-cake ; 
^ mat I neither; I hate puns; I cau 
never understand Townsend's /»»»^ ; be^ 
sides, any body can make puns ; and) 
one doesn't want wit either at all times f 
finr instance, when atm is gdng to settle 
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about dinner, or business of consequence* 
Bless us all. Archer T continued he, 
with sudden familiarity, *^ What a sight 
of good things are here ! Vm sure tre 
are much obliged to you and your cou- 
sin — I never thought he'd have come. 
Why now we can hold out as long as 
you please. Let us see," said he, divid- I 
ing the provision upon the table, " we 
can hold out to-day, and all to-morrow, 
and part of next day, may be. Why, 
now, we may defy the doctor and the 
Greybeards— and the doctor will surely 
give up to us, for, you see, he knows 
. nothing of all this, and he'll think we 
are starving all this while ; jind he'd be 
afraid, you see, to let us starve quite, 
in reality, for three whole days, because 
of what would be said in the town. My 
aunt Barbara, for one, would be at him^ 
long before that time was out ; and, be- 
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sides^ you know, iu that there case, he'd 
be haoged for murder^ which is quite 
another thing, in law, from a barring 
out, you know." 

Archer had not given to this harangue 
all the attention which it deserved ; for 
his eye vas fixed upon De Grey. ** What 
is De Grey thinking of? ** he asked, im- 
patiently. 

" I am thinking," said De Grey, 
^ that Dr. JMiddleton must believe, that 
I have betrayed his confidence in me. 
The gardener was ordered away from his 
watch-post for-one half-hour when I was 
admitted. This half-hour the gardener 
has made nearly an hour. I never would 
have come amongst you, if I had fore- 
seen all this. Dr. Middleton trusted me, 
and now he vnll repent of his confidence 
in me." 

VOL. VI. K 
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'< De Grey/' cried Ardmv witii oner* 
g7) << he shall not lepent of his confr- 
drace. in you; nor shall yxm repe^ of 
coming amongst us ; you shall^find, thik 
we have some hcaioar at: weQ'as yH)iir- 
sdH: and I will take caw of yomr ho^ 
Hour, as^if it were my §wn /" 

^ Hey-day ! '^ intermpted Tcifwnsnui^ 
^^ are heroes allowed to change sidii^ 
pray? And does the chief of the Arcbm 
stand talking sratiments to the chief of 
the Greybeards ? In the middle of his 
own party too ! " 

^ Party!" repeated Archer, disdaifl- 
fidly, ^< I have done with parties! i ; 
see what parties aie made al I faaw i 
£elt the wsant of a friaad, and I am de* 
tffiEmsRed to make one, if I can."* j 

''That you may do," said De Grt^^ 
stretching out his hand* 
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'^ Uilter Jthe doors! unbar the msk^ 
dows Ir-Away with all these things I«*r 
I.^e up for De Grey's sake : he shall 
not lose his credit^ou my account." 

^' No/' said/De Grey, ^^ you shall not 
giire up for my sake.'* 

« Well then, I'll give up to do whajt 
js honourable^'' said Ardier. 

" Why not to do what is reasonable 9 *' 
i»yid>De Groy* 

'' Reasonable! O^ the first thing tfaftt 
a man of spirit should thiidc of is^ what 
is honourable r 

'^ But how will he find out what is 
honourable, unless he can reason ? '' 

" O," said Archer, " lus own feelings 
^dw^ys tdl him what is honc^raUe." 

" Hare, npt yiimr, feelings changtd 
'Witllliin th^Be ffsw hours ?'' 

** Yes, with circumstances ; but right 
or wrong, as long as. I think it ho« 
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nouraMe to do so and so, Vm satis- 
iied;* 

'< But you cannot think any thing 
honourable, or the contrary, withcmt 
reasoning; and as to what you call 
feeling, it*s only a quick sort of reason- 
ingr 

** The quicker the better," said Ar- 
cher. 

** Perhaps, jiot/' said De Grey ; " we 
are i^t to reason best when we are not 
in quite so great a hurry.'* 

" But/' said Archer, " we have not 
always time enough to reason at jiT9tT 

*• You must, however, acknowledge,'' 
replied De Grey, smiUng, '^ that no man 
but a fool thinks it honourable to be in 
the wrong at last. Is it not, therefore, 
best to begin by reasoning to find out 
the right tf^/r*^?*' 

" To be sure." 
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^' And din yM reasto with ycuMnJf 
at'firrt ? And did you find out thdt 4t 
was right to bar Dr. Middlcton out ,af 
]R8Kf own rachoolfiooni) becaiiae he desir- 
ledyou not to igo into one of his Mm 
houses ? " 

'"No; (but I should never have 
thought of heading a Panring out» if he 
had not shoiitn partiality ; and if yaii 
iiad flown into :a pasaion with me open- 
ly, at onoe, for. pulling down your scene* 
ry, which would have been qmte xusto- 
mij and not have gone slily and forbid 
us 'the house» out of revenge, them 
^muld have been none of this work/' 

'^' Why/' said De Grey, '' should you 
suspect me of such a mean action, when 
gmi have never -seen or known me do 
any thing mean^ and when in thus JSh 
stance you. have no pcmfs ? " 

^ Will y<^ gn^ me your word aid 
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hoQOur now, De Gvey, before every 
txxly here, that you did not do wfai^ I 
suspected?** 

*^ I do assure you/ upon my honour^ 
I never, directly or indirectly, spoke to 
Dr. Middleton about the playhouse.** 

« Then/* sbid Archer, « Tm as glad 
as if I had found, a thousand pounds ? — 
Now you are my friend, indeed.**- 

" And Dr. Middleton — ^why shouU 
you suspect him without reason, any 
more than me ? " 

** As to that," said Archer, "he is 
your friend, and you are right to defend 
him; and I won't say another word 
against him — Will that satisfy you ? '* 
"Not quite.** 

"Not quite!— Then, indeed, you are 
unreasonable." 

« No ; for I don't wish you to yicW 
out of friendship to me, any more than 
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to honour. If yoii yield to reason, yon. 
will be governed by reason anotb^ 
time/* 

^ Wdl ; but then don't triumfdi over 
m^ because you have the best side of 
the at^ment." 

« -Not I !— How can I ? '^ said De 
Grey ; *' for now you are on the best side 
as well as myself^ are ndt you ? So we 
msLj triumph together." 

*' You are a good friend ! " said Arch** 
er^ and with great eagerness he pulled 
down the fortifications, whilst every 
hand asasted. The room was restored 
to order in a few minutes ; the shutters 
were thrown open, the cheerful light let 
iow The windows were thrown up, and 
the first feeling of the fresh mr was de* 
%htfuL The green play-ground ap- 
peared b^ore them, and the hopes of 
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«Qcercife«iid MbttH^j bri^tened tibeiOiitt* 
'tanaBces of these woluntayptisoRers. 

Biit, alas ! they were not yet at -fi- 
•faevty I — ^theudea of ;Dr. Mid^eton, tmd 
tlie idread of his Teugeance, smot^ it]^ 
hearts ! When the rebels bad -mmt^m 
embassador with their surrender^ ftey 
stood in pde and silent snsptose, mtA^ 
Stag for their doom. — " Ah ! •* said 
Fisher, looking upnet the broken /panss 
in the windows, ^' the doctor will think 
the most of that — he*Il never fotgive.^ 
for that." 

"Hush! here be comes!" — ife 
ateady step was heard approadiuig 
searer and nearer! Arc^r threw ofan 
the door, and Dr. Middleton entered.-^ 
Sifiher'instantlyfell'On his knees. 

'' It is no'd^light to me to see peopk 
^ their iHiaes ; >stattd up, ftbr, Siate. 
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S hope jou are all consdouB that yon 
liaTe done wrong.** 

" Sir/' said Archer, " they are con- 
scious that they have done wrong, and 
so am I. I am the ringleader— punish 
me as you think proper— I submit. Your 
punishments, your vengeance, ought to 
•&I1 on me alone.'* 

"Sir,'Vsaid Dr. Middleton, calmly, 
** I perceive, that whatever else yoii may 
have learned in the course of your edu 
cation, you have not been taught the 
meaning of the word Punishment. Pu- 
nishment and vengeance do not, with 
us, mean the same thing. Punishment 
is pain given, with the reasonable hope of 
preventing those, on whom it is inflicted, 
fiom doing in future what will hurt 
themselves or others. Vengeance never 
looks to at^Q future ; but it is the expre^ 
sion of anger for an injury that is r 
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injury." 

Here many of the little boys locALed 
timidly up at ^ windows. 

'^ Yes ; I see that you havQ hroken 
my windows ; that is a small evil." 

" O, sir, how good ! how mercifid ! ** 
exclaimed those who bad been mcMSt 
panidc-struck — ** he forgives us ! " 

'' Stay," resumed Dr. Middleton, '' i 
cannot forgive you — ^I shaU nevei^ i^ 
vaage^ but it is my duty to punish%*-^ 
You have rebelled against the just &^ 
tfaority whieh is necessary ^to conduet 
and govern you, whilst you have not sii^ 
£cient ressson to govern and conduct 
.y9urselves.^-—Wi^ut obedience to your 
masttt, as cluldraij you cannot be edii- 
caated. Without obedience to the lawf/' 
jidded he, turning to Ardier, '^ asTmeg, 
you oanuottbe differed in society .r-Y^Ai? 
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aritfaiiik.joiiiw]£ai]iaii, I observe; and 
jou think it a part of a man, not tti 
sibmit-to the will of another. I have 
no pleasure in makbq^ athers, whether 
mem w ofaildreB, subnnt to my will ; but 
my reason and experiaice are superior 
to jtais-^ jour pai^nts at least think so, 
or Aey would not have intrusted me 
widi the care of your education. As 
kng as they do. intrast you to my care, 
and as^ long as I faave any hopes of ma- 
loag yon wiser and better by punish- 
unty I shall steadily inflict it, wfaea- 
ever I judge it to be necessary, and I 
judge it to be necessary mw. This is a 
lon^ sennm, Mr. Ardier, not preached 
tt^ ahow my own doqueno^ but to coo-' 
noce your understa»diiig« Now, as to 
your punishment ! " 
« Name it, sb/' said Archer ;•* what^ 
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ever it is, I will cheerfully submit to^ 

" Name it yourself/' said Dr. JMBd- 
dleton, ^' and show me^ that you now 
understand the nature of punishment*" 

Archer, proud to be treated like a 
reasonable creature, and sorry that he 
had behaved like a foolish school*boy, 
was silent for some time, but at length 
replied, that he would rather not 
name his own punishment. ' He re- 
peated, however, that he trusted he 
should bear it well, whatever it might 
be. 

" I shaU then, " said Dr. Middle- 
ton, " deprive you, for two months, 
of pocket money, as you have had 
too much, and have made a bad use 
^fit." 

^^Sir/' said Archer, *'I brought 
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tise guineas with: me to school— ihift 
guinea is all that I haye left." 

Dr. Middleton received the guinea 
which Archer c^Ggfed him, with a look 
cf ^^oh^im ; and told him that it 
should be ag^ed to the repairs c^ the 
schooL'roQnu The rest of the boys 
waited in silence for the doctor's sen- 
tence against them ; but not with those 
looks of abject fear, with which boys 
«£Bmlly e:spect the sentence of a schools 

** You shall return from the play* 
grounds all ^f you»." said. Dr. Middl&^ 
ton, ^^ one quarter of an. hour socmer, 
finrtHKO. mfifiths. to a>me», than the sest 
fCj^Qur companions. A bell adball ring^ 
at tfaa appointed time.. I gplve youx aB 
fi^ortunity of recovering my confidence 
Igr yom punctua^ty.'' 

'' Os sir». we wall oome the ini^ant; 
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the very instant the bell rings — ^you shalF 
have confidence in us,** cried they, ea- 

geriy- 

•* I deserve your confidence, I hope,** 
teid Dr. Middleton, " for it is my first 
wish to make you all happy. — ^You da 
not know the pain that it has cost me^ 
to deprive you of food for so many 
hours.** 

Here the boys, with one accord, ranr 
to the place where they had deposited 
their last supplie^. — Archer delivered 
them up to the doctor, proud to show, 
that they were not reduced to obedience 
merely by necessity. 

** The reason," resupied Dr. Middle- 
ton, having now returned to the usual 
lienignity of his manner, — " The reason 
why I desired that noife of you should 
go to that building (pointing out of the 
window), was this : I had been inform- 
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edf that a gang of gipsies had slept there 
the night before I spoke to you, one of 
whom was dangerously ill of a putrid 
fever. I did not choose to mention my 
reason to you at that time, for fear of 
alarming you or your friends. I have 
had the place cleaned, and you may 
return to it when you please. The ^p- 
sies were yesterday removed from the 
town.'* 

" De Grey, you were in the right^'* 
whispered Archer, ^^ andr it was I that 
was ur0ustr 

" The old woman,'* contmued the 
doctor, ." whom you employed to buy 
food, has escaped the fever, but s)ie 
has not escaped a gaol, whither she was 
sent yesterday, for having defrauded yoa 
rf your money. 

« Mr. Fisher,'' said Doctor Middle- 
ton, " as to you, I shall not punish 
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y^u I — { hwm no hope of nakkig yM 
cfther wiser ot better^ — (Do you kmm 
Miis paper ? ** 

The paper appeared to tie a bin iKmt 
cancKes aad <a tmd^-box. 

^< I de«ffed.Um to buy tkose iarangB^ 
sir,^ said Archer, colouring. 

^ And did you desire him not to pegr 
for them?** 

" No," said Archer,' " he had hxM m 
crown on purpose to f»y for them.'* 

^< I know he had ; but he chese 4» 
apply it to his own private iwe, bbA 
gave it to the gipsey, to buy twdve 
buns for his own eating. To oiitam 
credit for the tinder-ibox and canlfaSr 
he made use of tJns tiBxaef said be^ 
turning to the other side of the triil, aid 
pointing to De Grey's name, which wa» 
written at the ^nd of a copy of one of 
De G«ey*s exerdses. 
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** I assure you, sir, cried Ardier— — '^ 
** You need not assure me, sir," said 
Dr. Middleton; " I cannot suspect a 
boy of your temper of having anjr 
part in so base an actipn. — When the 
people in the shop refused to let Mr» 
Fisher have the things without paying 
for them, he made use of De Grey's 
name, who was known there. Suspect- 
ing some mischief, however, from the 
purchase of the tinder-box, the shop^ 
keeper informed me of the circumstance. 
Nothing in this whole business gave me 
half so much pain, as I felt for a mo^ 
ment, when I suspected that De Grejr 
was concerned in it." 

A loud cry, in which Archer's voice 
was heard most distinctly, declared De 
Grey's innocence. Dr. Middleton looked 
round at their eager, honest faces, wIUl 
benevolent approbation. 
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*' Arshsx^' sdd he, itakm^ Um f>y 
liie hand» '^ I am hesrtilj ^d to «ee 
tiiat you have gotten the abetter of your^ 
partyHipint*^! wish yov iii»f keep sw& 
aJfrifind as jonjamt sow jieside yoiur^ 
Que :wcii fiiaid is wortii two juoh 
])«rtieB. 

"^ As fiar you, Mr. Fk hor—- depsrU-*^ 
^iroB must never retom iiitlier again.'' 

In vam be solicited Ardier and Sb 
^k^ to.intwoede for hioL JSvery bodlf 
turned away with contempt, aad ke 
fiueafeed out» ^vdiimperii^ in a ddkfid 
Toice — ^ What sball I say to nky aunt 
BariMfa?*' 
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^ 'TusTERifrAT this Irienmal ceremony took plaee^ 
with which the public are too -well acquainled, 
t» fcquire la particuhir descriptien. A collectioD,. 
called Sa///is taken from tbepablic, Which forma 
a purse, to support the Captain of the 'School in 
his studies at Cambridge. This collection la: 
made by the scholars, dressed in fancy dresaesi. 
fill round the country. 

^ At eleven o'clocky'fhe youths behig assembles 
in their habiliments at the College, the Royii 
fiamily set off from the Castle to see them, and, 
ilfter wdking round the Court Yard, they pnK 
ceeded toAalt Hill in the following order : — 

^ ffis Majesty, lus Royd Highness the Prittce 
of Wales, and the Earl of Uxbridge. 
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** Their Royal Highnesses the Dukes of Kent 
and Cumberland^ Earl Morton, and General 
Gvrynne, all on horseback, dressed in the Wind* 
ssor uniform, except the Prince of Wales, who 
wore a suit of dark bltte, and a brown surtout 
over. 

*^ Then followed the Scholars, preceded by the 
Marechal Serjeants, the Musicians of the Stafford- 
shire Band, and Mr. Ford, Captain of the Semi- 
nary, the Serjeant Major, Serjeants, Colonels, 
Corporals, Musicians, Ensign, Lieutenant, Stew- 
ard, Salt Bearers, Polemen, and Runners. 

** The cavalcade being brought up by Her 
Majesty aud her amiable daughters in two car- 
riages, and a numerous company of equestrians 
and pedestrians, all eager to behold their Sove- 
reign and his family. Among the former Lady 
Lade was foremost in the throng ; only two others 
dared venture their persons on hor:jeback in such 
a DQultitude. 

** The King and Royal Family were stopped 
on Eton Bridge by Messrs. Young and Mansfield^ 
the Salt Bearers, to whom their Majesties de* 
livered their customary donation of fifty guineas 
each. 
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-^'At-Sait HiU/his Mqeity, witii hk usual 
dBibility, tookoponhioMelf to ainra&ge'tlie •pre- 
cession round the Royal ounriages ; and even 
«ilien tfae^borses were 'td^en efi> with tlie assist- 
anoeof tfae^uke of Kent, fastened the traffm 
fomdthe pole .of the coadhesi to prevent miy 
insowemeoee. 

*' An exceeding heavy shower of rain eoniing^ 
en, >tiie Prince took leave, and went to the 
WiaJiQiill Inn, till it subsided. The King anA 
his attendants weathered ijt out in thenr great 
floats. 

** After 'the young gentlemen had wiObeA 
iround the carriage, Ensign Vince, and the 'Salt 
BtairerB, proceeded to the summit of the hiU^ 
but the -wind being boisterous, he could not^^K* 
lubit his dexterity in displaying his flag, and tht 
space being too small before the carriages, frona 
te jCQBooiirae. of spectstofs, the Xing Jcindly ac- 
quiesced in not having it displayed under such: 
inconvenience. 

'< Their Majesties and the Princesses then re* 
turned home, the King oceasionalJy stopping ta 
PoavQiie with the Deanjsf Windsor^ the EarlTof 
Harringtcm, and otber :Nobl«nen« 
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<< The Scholars partook of an elegant dinner 
at the Windmill Inn^ and in the evening walked 
on Windsor Terrace. 

** Their Royal Highnesses the Prince of Wales 
and l!!>uke of Cumberlandy after taking leave of 
their MajesCieSy set off for town, and honoured 
the Opera House with their presence in the 
evening. 

** The profit arising from the Salt collected, 
according to account, amounted to above 800^. 

<< The Stadtholder, the Duke of Gordon, Lord 
and Lady Melbourne, Viscount Brome, and a 
numerous train of fashionable Nobility were 
present. 

^< The following is an account of their dresses, 
liiade as usual very handsomely by Mrs. Snow, 
milliner, of Windsor: 

^ Mr. Ford, Gaptaiir, wilh eight Gentlemen to attencl Mh 

at serviton. 

** Mr. Serjeant Marechal. 

'< Mr. Bradrilh, Golonel. 

" Mr. Plumtree, Lieutenant. 

** Mr. Vioce, Ensign. 

^ Mr. Young, College Salt Bearer: ivbiteand gold drca% 

rioh satin bag, covered with gold netting. 
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**lfr. MaMield, OppMent, white, purple, and orange 

dfe»,trimaied with silver; rich latlDbaf, parple and 

sUrer; each carrying elegant polet, with gold and til- 

▼er cord. 

** Mr. KeiCy^ yellow and l>lack veWet, helmet, trimmed 

with siWcr. 
*' Sfr. Bartelot, plain mantle and sandals, Scotch bonnet,. 

a very Dooglas. 

**Mr. Kaapp, flesh-colour and blucf Spanish hat and 

feathers. 

** Mr. Ripley, rose-colour ; helmet. 

*^ Mr. Islip (being in mourning), a scarf; helmet, black 

Telvet ; and white satin. 

<<Afr. Tom kins, violet and silver; helmet. 

** Mr. Thackery, lilac and silver ; Roman cap» 

*^ Mr. Drory, Mazarin blue; fancy cap» 

** Mr. Davis, slate-colour and straw, 

** Mr. Routb, pink and silver; Spanish hat» 

** Mr. Curtis, purple; fancy cap. 

« Mr. Lloyd, blue; ditto. 

** At the conclusion of the ceremony, the 
Royal Family returned to Windsor, and the boy& 
were all sumptuously entertained at the tavern^ 
at Salt Hill. About six in the evening all the 
boys returned in the order of procession^ and 
marching round the great square of Eton, were 
dismissed. The captain then paid his respects to 
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mo^ pie!«k>u»to bis diopafture for Ki9gftf CMeg^ 
^inabric^ to deHnqis which expense theprodliee 
of the Montem was presented to him. 

*' The day concluded' by a brilliant promenade 
of beauty^ rank> and fashiony on Windso£ Xer* 
race, enlivened by the. performance of several 
bndsLofnMiaic.. 

** The origin of the- procession is from the cus- 
tom by wHich the Manorwas held. 

<* The custom of hunting the Ram belonged 
to Eton College, as well as the custom of Salt; 
but it was disQpntinued by Dr. Cook, late Dean 
of Ely. Nowi Uii^joustom: we know to bave been 
entered an the r^ister^ of the BfOjA Abbey 
of Bee, in Normandy, as one belonging to the 
Manor of E^st or Great Wrotham, in Norfolk, 
given by Ralph de Ton! to the Abbey of Bee, 
mi was as follows;— When the harvest was 
finished, the tenanta were, to have half aa ac«e 
of barley^and a.ranr let loose,,and if they caught 
him,: he was their, own to make merry with, but 
if he Qscaped from themy he was the lord's. The 
Etonians,, in ordet to secure the ram, houghed 
blnctin the Icish fashioPt. suftd then^attacked him 
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wkh great clubs. The craelty of this pro- 
ceeding brought it into diause, and now it exists 
no longer/'i^&e the Raster of the Royal Abbey 
of Becy folio BS. 

^' After the dissolution of the alien prioriieSy 
10 Ml^^ by the Parliament' of Leicester, thej 
rMiined'in the Crown tiU'Henry VI.^ who gave 
Wrotham Manor to Eton College; and if the 
Stoo Fellows would search, they would perhaps 
find'the Manor in their possession, that was held 
hj the custom of Salt/' 
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MEN. 
Alderman Bursal, Father of young Bursal. 
Lord John, ^ 

Talbot, I young Gentlemen of Et<» 

Wheeler, ^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^ j^ ^^ ^^ 

Bursal, ' | ^ -^ 

Rory O'Ryan, J 

Mr. Newington, Landlord of the Inn at Salt HilL 

Farmef Hearty. 

A Waiter, and Crowd of Eton Lads. 

WOMEN. . 

The Marchioness of Piercefield, Mother of Lord 

John. 
Lady Violetta— her Daughter— a Child of six or 

seven years old. 
Mrs. Talbot. 

Louisa Talbot, her Daughter. 
Miss Bursal, Daughter to the Alderman. 
Mrs. Newington, Landlady of the Inn at Salt Hill. 
Sally, a Chambermaid. 
Patty, a Country Girl. 
Pipe and Tabor, and Dance of Peasants^ 
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SCENE L 

The Bar of the Windmill Inn, at Salt Hill. 

Mr. and Mrs. Newington, the Landlord and 
Landlady. 

Landlady. 'Tis an unpossibility, Mr* 
Nemngton, and that's enough. Say nd 
more about it: His an unpossibility in 
the natur of things. {She ranges jel- 
lies, Sgc. in the Bar.) And pray, do 
take your great old-fashioned tankard, 
Mr. Newington, from among my jellies 
and confectionaries. 

Landlord, {takes his tankard and 
drinks) Any thing for a quiet life. If 
it is an unpossibility, I've no more to 
say; only, for the soul of me, I can't see 
the great unpossibility, wife. 
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Landlady. Wife, indeed !— Wife !— 
wife ! — wife ereiy minufte. 

Landlord. Hey day ! Why, what a 
plague would you have me call you? 
The other day you quarrdled with jne 
for calling you Mrs. Landlady, 

Landlady. To be sure 1 did, and 
very proper in me I should. IVe turned 
off ^hree waiters and five chamberi^iiaids 
already, for screaming after me Jll^. 
Landlady ! Mrs. Landlady ! But ^ 
all your ill manners. 

Landlord. Ill manners ! Why, if i 
m&f be so bold, if you ane not Mis^ 
Landlady, in the name of wonder wluit 
are you ? 

Landlady. Mrs. Newingion^ Mr. 
"Newington. 

Landlord, {drinks) Mrs. Newington, 
Mr. INewington drinks your IhmMi: 
for, I suppose, I must not be landlw^ 

^ more in my own house, (shrugs.) 
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Landlady. O, as to that, I have na 
objections nor impediments to your 
being called Landlord: you look it and 
become it — ^very proper. 

Landlord. Why, yes, indeed, thank 
my tankard, I do look it, and become 
it, and am nowise ashamed of it : 
but every one to their mind, as you^ 
wi&, don't fancy the being called Mrs. 
Landlady. 

Landlady. To be swre I don't. Why, 
when folks hear the old-fashioned cry of 
Mrs. Landlady ! Mrs. Landlady ! what 
do they expect, think you, to see, but an 
overgrown, fat, feather-bed of a woman^ 
coming waddling along with her thumbs 
stickmg on each side of her apron, o* this 
fashion ? Now, to see me coming, nobody 
would take me to be a landlady 1 

Landlord. Very true, indeed^ wife- 
Mrs, Newington, I mean— I ask pardon; 
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^<-ibiit now to go on with what me\w&[e 
mpng ai)oiit the inqpossibility of tetting 
iOuA dd lady mnd the oiiakBpdcen yomug 
lady there above^ dmve them 4iiereiWN0i 
finrjimofber day. 

Xandlady* Now, Mr. .NewnigtaB^ 
kt me hear no more about 4liat ciA jB;e»- 
tlawoman, and that civil^poken youa^ 
ladgr. iFair woiis cost nedik^; aad Tve 
a notion that's the cause they ase « 
pien^- witti the young lady. Xeiflier 
a** tfaem, I take it, 1^ what tibey^nte^w^ 
deaed mnoe their coming into :tike houae^ 
me such .grand folk, that one need be w 
pcUiichr about thon. 

Jjmdlord. VJhj^ Ihey came only is 
a duHse and ^paic, to be «iire; I ibbrH 
dbnyihat. 

Landlady. But, Uess my st»Fs1 viwtt 
rigaifes talking? Don't yoa ^now:, as 
wdl «8 I do, Ut. Newington^ that te- 
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maaeom k fitoii Mofntem; and fhat if 
we had twenty times as many raoms^ 
and as many mare to the bade of them, 
itmoM not be one too many for all the 
GMipanjr we've a right to expect, and 
time the highest quality o' the land?. 
Nay, what do I talk of to-morrow? isn't 
wofJjaAjf Piereefidd and^uiteestpected? 
and mono^ter, Mr. and Miss Sursal's to 
he here,, and will call for as much in ah 
Tsffmr as your civil-spoken ycmng lady in 
a 4»mlTOmoiitfa> I reckon; So, Mr. 
Newington, if you don't think proper 
to go up, and inform the ladies aibove^ 
Hiat the Dc^phin roomsarenot for them, 
I mrat speak myself, though ^s a thing 
I «ever do when I can help it. 

Lofdlori. (aside) She not like to 
! (alaudf) My dear, you can 
a power %etter ^fean I can : sb 
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take it ^U upon yojurselC if you please 
for, old-fashioned as I and my tankard 
here be, I can't make a speech that bor^ 
ders on the uncivil order to a lady» like, 
for the life and lungs of me. So, in the 
name of goodness, do you go up, Mrs. 
Newington. 

Landlady* And so I will, Mr. New- 
ington. Help ye ! Civilities and rari- 
ties are out o' season for them that can't 
pay for them in this world, and very 
proper. [^Exit Landlady* 

Landlord. And very proper!. Hal 
who comes yonder? The Eton chapi 
who wheedled me into lending him my 
best hunter last year, and was the ruin- 
ation of him: but that must be paid 
for, wheedle or no wheedle; and, for 
the matter of wheedling, Td stake this 
here Mr. Wheeler, that is making up 
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ta.ne, 'do yoa see, against e'er a boy, 
mem, xxt ImbUiedehay, in aU ifiton, Len- 
dm, (»r Chrifltendom, let the other he 
iNto he Will. 

Enter Wheeler. 
^fFhecJ. A fine day, Mr. Newingtmi. 
Idin^Uerd. A fine day, Mr. Wheeler. 
WheeL And I hope, for your sake, 
weiBiay have as fine a day for the Moii* 
tem'to-monom. It will be a^pretty penny 
in yoor pocket ! Why^ aU ^ world 
wiU he here; and {looking round at the 
jtlim, Ssc.) so much the better for them ; 
jBir'here are .good things enough, and 
€O0Ugh for them. And here's the ^faeit 
thing of all, the good old tankard ^ill : 
not jempty, I hope. 

Landlord. Not empty, I hope. Here's 
to you, Mr. Wheeler. 

Wheel. Mr. Wheeler! — (^ptmn 
Wheeler, if you ipfease. 
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Landlord. You Captain Wheder!— 
Why, I thought in former times it was 
always the oldest scholar at Eton, that 
was captain at the Montems ; and didn't 
Mr. Talbot come afore you ? 

Wheel. Not at all ; we came on the 
same day— some say I came first^some 
say Talbot; so the choice of which of 
us "two is to be captain, is to be put to 
the vote amongst the lads—most votes 
carry it ; and I have most votes, I fancy ; 
so I shall be captain to-morrow ; and a 
pretty deal of salty* I reckon, I shall 
pocket. Why, the collection at the last 
Montem, they say, came to a plump 
thousand! No bad thing for a young 
fellow to set out with for Oxford or 
Cambridge — Hey ? 

♦ Salt, the cant name given by the Eton lads to 
the money collected at Moatem. 
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Landlord. And no bad thing, before 
lie sets out for Cambridge or Oxford, 
'twould be for a young gentleman to pay 
his debts. 

Wheel. Debts ! O^ time enough for 
that. I've a little account with you for 
horses^ I know ; but that's between you 
and I, you know — mum. 

Landlord. Mum me no mums, Mr« 
Wheeler. Between you and I, my best 
hunter has been ruinationed ; apd I 
can't afford to be mum. So youll take 
no offence if I ^ak ; and as you'll set 
off to-morrow as soon as the Montem's 
over, you'll be pleased to settle it with 
me some way or other to*day, as we've 
no other time. 

Wheel. No time so proper, cer- 
tainly. Where's the little account? — 
I. have money sent me for my Montem 
dress, and I can ^ueeze that much out 
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q£ iU I GttW; over fioorm Ston ompiur^ 
pose to aettlft nmthiyxm. But as ta tte 
bunter, you must cidl upon Talbot-*- 
do you understand ? — to pay fior bimi: 
for, tibov^ Talbot audi I bad. bios- tbe 
8aD«» day^'twaa T^Ubokdid for him^ wad 
7talh»t mnife pajr^. I spoke to bim dbont 
it, and charged bim^ to aaine m ber youi; 
for laever fo^gettto qpeak agoodx word 
formy friends 

Landbrd. SoUperosdro. 

Whtei* VXL make bcdd^ just to gm 
j«ou.my qpinicm of tfaisie ^llie^ ndiibt 
Jim axe g^tiognty acoount^ JMbv Neiiu 
iflfgtDai 

[^HeiswaUoms dawn arjtlfy or teoih^ 
Landlandk gmng^-^ 
EntenTalboP. 

Tafii. Holloi.lwdbHrd! wbove amym 
maldng: off so; &atr ? Hei^, your jdiet 
am aU goin^ a3 foal.aft^yottistE 
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meekr: (atidey TaUi0t!— I wish I 
was a hundred milea off. 

Landlor4i You. are heartily welcome^ 
J^ Talbot. A good morning to you, 
m : Vm glad to s»e you — yterj glad, to 
sw.ymu^ Mr. Talbot 

Tidb. Theni shake hands, my honest 
landlord. 

\Talb0t^ in^ shiAing]handrmfh 
him J. puis, a purst^ mtrnthe 
Umdbrd^s hands. 
Landlord, What'sihere? Guineas! 
Talb. The! hunter,, yoa know ; since 
Wheder won^t pay,» I must>— 4;hat^s all. 
^«-€coodm0xxaog; 
/3rA4?e/* (/»ii2^) What a fiMd ! 

[Lottdlwdyas Talbot Ug^dfig^ 
catches hold of his Goati. 
iuindlor^.. Hold». Mr. Taibefe!. this 
wonltrdo.. 

TOL. yi. N 
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Talb. Won't it? Well, thcD, my 
watch must go. 

Landlord. Nay, nay ! but you are 
in such a hurry to pay ; you won't hew 
a man. Half this is enough for your 
share o' the mischief, in all conscience 
Mr. Wheeler, there, had the horse « 
the same day. 

Wheel. But Biirsal's my witness — 

Talb. O, say no more about witnesses; 
a man's conscience is always his best wit- 
ness, or his worst. — Landlord, take your 
money; and no more words. 

Wheel. This is very genteel of you, 
Talbot. I always thought you would do 
the genteel thing, as I knew you to be 
so generous and considerate. 

Talb. Don't waste your fine speeches, 
Wheeler, I advise you, this election-time. 
Keep them for Bursal, or Lord John, or 
some of those who like them. They 
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won't go down with me. Good morn- 
ing to jou. I give you notice I'm going 
back to Eton as fast as I can gallop : 
and who knows what plain-speaking 
may do with the Eton lads ? I may be 
captain yet, Wheeler. Have a care ! 
Is my horse ready, there ? 

Landlord. Mr. Talbot's horse» there ! 
Mr. Talbot's horse, I say, 
Talbot sings. 

** He carries weight — he rides a race— 
'< 'Tis for a thousand pound ? " 

. lEsit Talbot, 
fpheel. And, dear me ! I shall be left 
behind. A horse for me, pray ; a horse 
for Mr. Wheeler ! 

lExit Wheeler. 
Landlord, {calls very loud) Mr. Tal- 
bot's horse ! Hang the hostler ! I'll sad- 
dle him myself. 

E^'it Landlord. 
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SCEKE. 

A Dining-room in the Inn at Salt Hill- 
Mrs. Talbot and Louisa. 

Louisa, {laughing) Witihi what ran air 
Mrs. Landlady .made her ^eidt. 

Mrs. Tali. When I was yoang^^they 
say I was proud ; but I am liumUe 
enough now: these p^ty mortifications 
do not vex me. 

Louisa. It is well my brother Was 
gime jiefi»ne Mrs. Landlady made her 
mtrSe; for if he luid heard her rude 
speech, he would have^Ten;ber» atkact, 
the retort courteous. 

.Mrs. Taih. Now tell me honestly, my 
IjCiuisa^*-«--->Ycci wese, a few days ago^ 
at Jiursal House. Stuce you httw Jeft 
it, and have felt somethiog of 1;be >££* 
finraioe that is made in this world be- 
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tween splendour and no splendour, have 
you never regretted that you did not 
stay there^ and that you did not bear 
more patiently with Miss Bursal's little 
airs? 

Louisa. Never for a moment. At 
first Miss Bursal paid me a vast deal of 
attention, but, for what reason I knovif 
not, she suddenly changed her manner, 
grew first strangely cold, then conde- 
scendingly familiar^ and at last downright 
rude. I could not guess the cause of 
these variations. 

Mrs. Talb. (aside) I guess the cause 
too well. 

Louisa, But as I perceived the lady 
was out of tune, I was in haste to leave 
her. I should make a very bad, and, I 
am sure, a very miserable toad-eater. 
I had much rather, if I were obliged to 
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dimme,emi my ow^n bread, than live w 
tvwd-eoter with any Ixxly. 

Mr^. Tatb. ^ine talidag, dear Dott- 
laa ! 

Louisa. Don*t you believe me to %e 
m eaniest, mother ? To be sure; -you 
cannot know what I wouM do^ uideas 1 
were put to tbe trial. 

'Mrs. Talb. Nor you dther, my dear. 
[;She sighs, and is silent. 

iLouisa. (takes her mothefs hainS) 
What is the matter, dear mother ? Ymi 
used to say, that seeing my brother ifl* 
ways made you fe^l ten yeare younger, 
yet even whilst he was here^ you had, in 
sphe of an your efforts to conceal them, 
tiiese sudden fits of sadness. 

Mrs. Talb. The Montem— is not it 
to-4norrow ? Aye ; but my boy is not 
■•^^-"'^'being captain. 
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-ZouiM. Vo, tkere is one Wfaeetes, 
ii4io, as he mys, is most likely to be cbii» 
mcaptftin. He Ims tdien piodigHm 
pains to flatter and win orer many to fats 
interest. My brother does not so much 
€«re about it. He is not avaricious. 

Mrs. Talb. I love your generous spi* 
lit and his; but, alas ! my dear, .people 
may live to want and wish for numegr 
wMilMit being lavaiicious. I would not 
lay a woiti to Talbot ; full of sfnrits as 
he was this mwning, I would not soy a 
word to him, till after the Montem, of 
what has happened. 

Istdstu And what has hi^[^ened^ 
dear mother ? Sit Aovm ; you tremble. 

Mrs. Talb. {siis dcmn, and puts m 
letter into Louisa's hand) Bead that, 
kve. A messenger brought me tbvt 
from town-a few hours ago. 

Louisa, {reads) '* By an e»[»essfri]ai 
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Portsmouth, we hear the Bombay Cas- 
tle East Indiaman is lost, with all 
your fortune on board/' — All ! I hope 
there is something left for you to live 
upon. 

Mrs. Taib. About 150/. a year for us 
all. 

Louisa. That is enough, is not it, for 
you? 

Mrs. Talb. For me, love ? I am an 
old woman, and want but little in this 
world, and shall be soon out of it. 

Louisa, {kneels down beside her) Do 
not speak so, dearest mother. 

Mrs. Talb. Enough for me, love ! 
Yes, enough, and too much for me. I 
am not thinking of myself. 

Louisa. Then, as to my brother, he I 
has such abilities, and such industrj, he 
will make a fortune at the bar for hii 
selfc most certainly. 
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JUns. Taib, But his education is not 
OMQpldtefl. 'How shall we provide him 
with money at Cambridge ? 

iL9uisa. This Montem^-*-4he .last time 
the extern had eight hundred — ithe 
time before, a thousand pounds. OU 
I ^sqie--^I fear ! Kow, indeed, I know, 
that, without befaig avaricious, we ma^ 
wasBt:and wish fer^money. 

\^Landladjf:$ vaice heard behind the 

the scenes* 

Landlady. Waiter ! Miss Bursaifs 
coeiiide, .and Mr. Buntal's vis-a^visr*-^ 
Boo, see that die Bolphin's empfy. )I 
swf run— *rmi. 

Mrs* Taib. 1 wiU isest, for a ism jm>' 
nvles upon itfae sofa, in this bed-cham- 
fa», before wb set off. 

Louisa, (goes to open tie door) They 
hme bolted, or lodced it. Maw un- 
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[She turns the key, and tries to 
unlock the door. 
Enter Waiter. 
fPaiter. Ladies, Vm sorry — Miss Bur- 
sal and Mr. Bursal are come— just com- 
ing up stairs. 

Mrs. Talb. Then will you be so good, 
sir, as to unlock this door ? 

{Waiter tries to unlock the door. 
Waiter. It must be bolted on the in- 
side. Chambermaid ! Sally ! Are yoa 
within there ? Unbolt this door. 

[Air. BursaVs voice behind the scenes. 
Let me have a basin of good soup directly. 
Waiter. I'U go round, and have the 
door unbolted immediately, ladies. 

[AViV Waiter. 

Enter Miss Bursal, in a riding-dress, 

and with a long whip. 

Miss Burs. Those creatures, the po- 

niesy have almost pulled my *and off.*^ 
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Who ^4Voc we *€Tt f Ha ! Mrs. Talbot ! 
Louisa ! 'ow are ye ? I'm so vastly gkd 
ta see you : — but I'm so shocked to *ear 
of the loss of the Bombay Castle. Mrs. 
Talbot, you look but poor)y: but this 
Montem will put every body in spirits. 
I 'ear every body's to be 'ere, and my 
brother tells me 'twill be the finest ever 
seen at £r'£ton. — Louisa, my dear, I'm 
sorry I've not a seat for you in my cur- 
ricle for to-morrow : but I've promised 
Lady Betty ; so you know, 'tis impossi- 
ble for me. 

Louisa. Certainly ; and it would be 
impossible for me to leave my mother at 
present. 

Chambermaid, {opens the bed-chamber 
door) The room's ready now, ladies. 

Mrs. Talb. Miss Bursal — ^we intrude 
upon you no longer. 

Miss Burs. Nay, why do ye de- 
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thiog^to say to^yoo, Lowa.; butcMfcSf 
tfced, and so aanoyeifr--*— 

Louisa^ and Chambmmmi 

Enter Mr. Eursel witka^basim^ ^mtp 

in hii hands. 

Mn. Bum. WelU thank mystam^ibe 

Airly: Castte^ is^sttfa in tlw Ddwss. i 

Mm Bmts. Mn Buisai^ casaayQu.mt 

fermime why Jtois, m^/gimnii, does&jiafc 

ilfr. Burs, {eating and speaking) ISm 
that I: Gan^-^ibUd*-4)9aaiifi6 he isk with 
Ms'amm wh«»: he ought, to be. 'Ti$ 
fit they should bQ looked after wdL;: £iMr 
ttisgf^ oaufc. mft a pwtty; penny — more 
thauiiileic h^s ace woith^ and y<nw 
into: the bax^pfan : but: I was msntered, 
as we were to come .tQ> this Monteii^ ti 
eonie in i^yle... 
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JUm Burs* In style^ to be sure; far 
all the world's to be here — the Kit^, 
and Prince o*WAaIes, and Duke o'York^ 
and all the first people; and we shall 
cat such a dash I-^-Dash ! — dash ! — ^will 
be the word to-morrow ! — {playing with 
her whip.) 

Mr. Burs, (aside) Dash ! — ^Dash ! — 
aye, just like her lather. Hell pay 
away, finely, I warrant, by the time he's 
her age. Well, well, he can affbi'd it ; 
and I do love to see my children make a 
figure for their money. As Jack Bursal 
says, what's money for if it e'nt to make 
a figure. — (aloud.) There's your brother 
Jack, now, the extravagant dog, he'll 
have such a dress as never was seen, I 
suppose, at this here Montem. Why, 
now. Jack Bursal spends more money at 
Eton, and has more to spend, than my 

VOL. VI. o 
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liord Jahn^ thoi^h sogr LiOmi Johtlli the 
SOD ^f a nuux^iODQts. 

Mss Bttrs. O ! UkA makes M riil 
fya^ee ndw-^-Kkjs. I wonder wfceflbr 
tbor lady^p is to be at ^is Msmttm 
5rh^ eedy good I kewer got onl; of. At 
stupid Talbots was an introdoGfticinJl 
their firiend. Lady PiercefidkL Wiuit 
the could find to^lil&e in the Talbotai 
heaven knows. Tve a notion shei'll dnp 
them^ when she hears of the loss ef tbi 
B9mbay Castle. 

Enter a waiter^ witk a tmte. 

IVaker. A note from my lady ¥iaxt> \ 
field, sir. 

Mm B. Charming wioflian I Is riM 
here, pray sir ? 

Wait. Just come— yes, ma'am. 

iExit /FMter. 

Miss B. WeU, Mr. Bursal, whwt m HI 
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Mr. B. (reads) ** Business of import- 
ance — to commumeate — '* Hum — 
iWm* can it he?'^{g(nng.) 

Miss B. (aside) Perhaps some match 
to propose for me ! — (aloud) Mr. Bur- 
8»]« ^fftBSfy befoi^ yott^o to her haif^bip, 
db^sfend mj mman to me to make me 
pTtsetttable. 

[E.vit Miss Bursal at one door. 
Mr. M. at the opposite door} '^ Bu- 
sai0as^imp(^taBGe!" — ^Hiosn! Tm^lad' 
Vm prepared ^wilh a good ba^in of 90Dpx 
tjbeit€J^8 m doing business well ^^m ad! 
mopiy $tmn»sh. Berhaps the busiaeas 
is to lend cash ; and I've no great i^te* 
XMfit for that : but it will.be did hmoiir, 
l^beaure. 
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SCENE. 
Landlady** parlour. 
Landlady— Mr. Fin$buryy a man-milliner, with 
band-lK)xes — a fancy-cap, or helmet with 
feathers, in the Landlady's hand — a satin bag, 
covered with gold nettings in the man»mil«' 
Ikier'a band— a mantle hanging OTer his am»— ' 
a rough-looking Farmer is sitting with his back • 
towards them, eating bread and cheese, and 
reading a newspaper. 

Landlady. Well, this, to be- sure, 
will be the best dressed Montem that 
ever was seen at Eton ; and you Lon'on 
gentiemen have the most fashionaUest 
notions : and this is the most elegantest 
fimgr-cap — 

Fim. Why, as you observe ma*m, 
that b the most elegant fancy-cap of 
them aD. That is Mr. Hector Hog- 
morton's fancy-cap, ma'm;— and here, 
ma'm, is Mr. SauFs rich satin bag, 
covered with gold net. He is college 
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salt-bearer^ I ttnderstand, and has a pro- 
digions superb white and gold dress. 
But, in my hiimHe opinion, nm'm, the 
marshal^s white^ and purple, and orange 
fancy dress, trimmed with silver, wiH 
^bear the bell ; though, indeed, I should'nt 
say that ; for the colonel's and lieute- 
nant's, and ensdgn's, are beautiful in the 
extreme. And, to be sure, nothing can 
be better imagined than Mr. Marlbo- 
rough's lilac and silver, with a Roman 
cfep. And it must be allowed, that 
notSiing in nature can have a better 
effijct than Mr. Drake's flesh colour 
and blue, with this Spanish hat, ma'm, 
ytm see. 

[The Farmer looks over his shoulder 
from time to time, during this 
speech^ with contempt. 
Farmer, {reads the 77ewspaper)¥rench * 
Beet at sea— »Hum ! 
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Landlady. O, gemini 1 Mr* Dndoefs . 
Spanish hat is the 8vreetest» tasty thing ! J 
— Mr. Finsbury, I protest 

Finsi, Why, ma^m, I knew a lady ; 
of your taste couldn't but approye of it. ^ 
My own invention, entirely, ina'm« — 
But it's notlung to the captain's caf^.. 
ma'm. Indeed, ma'm, Mr. Wheeler, 
the captain that is to be, has the pretti-> 
est taste in dress. To be sure, his san« 
dais were my suggestion ; but the mantle 
he has the entire credit of, to do him 
justice; and, when you see it^ ma'm, 
you will be really surprised ; for, for con* 
trast and elegance, and richness, and. 
lightness, and propriety, and effect, and 
ocNstume, you've never yet seen any thing 
at all to be compared to Captain Wheel- 
er's mantle, ma'm. 

. Farmer, {to the Landlady) Why 
now, pray, Mrs. Landlady, how kmg 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



ETONMONTEM. 151 

oaiejr it have been the iashicm for mmi- 
Iters to go about in men's clothes ? 

Landlady, {aside to Farmer) Lord, 
Bftr. Hearty, hush ! This is Mr. Fins- 
bury, the great man-milliner. 

Farm. The great man-milliner ! This 
w a sight I never thought to see in old 
England. 

Fins, (packing up hand-boxes) Well, 
ma^m, Fm glad I have your approbation* 
it has ever been my study to please the ; 
ladies. 

Farm, {throws a fancy mantle aver 
his frieze coat) And is this the way to 
please the ladies, Mrsw liandlady, now* 
a*days r 

Fins, {taking off the mantle) Sir, 
with your leave — I asic pardon — ^but the 
least thing detriments these tender co- 
Umrs; and as you have just been eating 
dieese with your bands-— 
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Farm, lis my way to eat cheese 
with my mouth, man. 

Fins. Man ! 

Farm. I ask pardon — ^man-miffiner^ 
I mean. 

Enter Landlord. 

Landlord. Why, wife! 

Landlady. Wife! 

Landlord. I a?k pardon — ^Mrs. New- 
ington, I mean. — Do you know who 
them ladies are, that you have been and 
turned out of the Dolphin ? 

Landlady, (alarmed) Not 1, indeed. 
Who are they, pray ? Why, if they are 
quality, it's no fault of mine ; it is thdir 
own fault, for coming like scrubs, witifi- 
out four horses. Why, if quality will 
travel the road this way, incognito, how 
can they cfxpect to be known and treated 
aft quality ! *l1s no fault of mine : why 
didn't you find out sooner who they 
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vere, Mr. Newington ? What dse^ in 
the Versal worlds have you to do, but 
to go basking about in the yards and 
places with your tankard in your hand> 
from morning to night? — What have 
you else to ruminate all day long, but 
to find out who*s who, I say* 

Farm. Clapper !— clapper !— clapper ! 
like my mill in a high ¥rind. Landlord. 
Clapper !— clapper ! — dapper ! — enough 
to stun a body* 

Landlords That is not used to it ;— 
but use is all, they say. 

LandlaAf. Will you answer me, Mr. 
Newington? Who are the grandtes that 
were in the Dolphin ? — and what's be- 
come on them r 

Landlord. Grandees was your own 
wwd, wife. They be not to call gran* 
dees r but I reckon you'd be sorry not to 
tieat 'em civil» when I tell you their name • 
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isTaUbot-^nofther andsister to onr y cmh^ 
Tatbot^ of Etra, he that pud ne so> banii 
some &r tlie hunter this veiy waning. 

Landlady. Mevcy ! is that dl? WJut 
a combustion for nothing ia life ! 

Fim. For nothio^ in life, as ytmu 
say, ma'm, &at is, noAfaitig in Mgh 
life, I'm sure^ ma'aBft, nay, I daie a'- 
most venture to sirear : for^ would yoii' | 
believe it, Mr. Talbot is one of tfe | 
few young gentlemen of Etm, that bar 
not bespoke from me a fancy-diesa lor 
this grand Montemv 

Landlady. There, Mr. Newiogtcki ! 
tbese's your Mr. Talbot for you ! aal 
there's your grandees! O, trust m«^ I 
know your scrubs at first s^iit. 

Landlord. Scrubs, I don't, n«r caa't, 
nor won't call them, that pay their diity 
hone!^.— -Scrubs^ I doift) noi* w^cmV ttisr 
caMTt caU them, Oiat behave as liawl^ 
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mytimg Mr. Talbrt did hfK te 
«fe this iMming, abmt the Inmler* A 
m»^ fae is not, wife. — ^Fancy-dress or no 
teey-drass, Mr^ FinsbuTy, this young 
geoOemon u no scrub. 

Fim. Dear me ! Twas not I saM 
«f!W&. Did I sny ^cnrb ? 

•jRmw, No matter if you did. 

JSm. No matter, certainly : and y^ 
it is a matter; for I'm confident I 
irauida^t £&r the world, leave it in any 
Me'fi power, to say^ jthat I said-^hat I 
^^KraUed any young gentleman of Eton 
isuscrmb. Why y4>u know, mr, it might 
br^^ riot* 

Farm. And a pretty figure yoa^d 
maice in a riot ! 

Landlady. Pray let me hear notyRg 
ahMft liote m 1117 house. 

Farm. Nor about scrabs. * 

Fins. But I beg leave to explain, 
gentlemen. All I ventured to 
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or suggest, was^ tl^ak as there wn some 
talk, of Mr. Talbot's being captain to» 
jnorrow*, I dida^t concdve how. he couM 
well appear without any dress. That 
was ally upon my word and honour**-* 
A good morning to jou, gentlemen; 
it is time for me to be off.— Mrs..New- 
ington, you were so oUiging to promise 
to accommodate me with a retum^chaise 
as far as Eton. 

IFinsburjf bows, and e,vit. 

Farm. A good day to you and your 
band-boxes. There's a feUow for you now ! 
Ha! ha! ha! — ^A man-milliner, forsooth ! 

Landlord. Mrs. Talbot's coming — 
stand back. 

Landlady. Lord ! why does : Bob 
show them through this way ? 
Enter Mrs. Talbot ^ leaning on Louisa, 
Waiter showing the way. 

Landlady.. You are going on^ I sifK 
. pose^' ma'am. ogtzed by Google 
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fVmteriMtdeyto Landlord) iiotitnht 
could help it ; but there's no beds^ since 
Mr. Bursal and Miss Bursal*s come. 

Landlord. I say nothing, for 'tis in 
vain to say more. — ^But osn't it a pty 
she can't stay for the Montem, poor old 
lady ? Her son — as good and fine a lad 
IB ever you saw — ^they say, has a chance^ 
-too, of being captain. She may never 
live to see another such a sight. 

[^As Mrs. Talbot walks slowly on, 

the Farmer puts himself across 

her way, so as to stop her 

short. 

■ Farm. No offence, madam, I hope ; 

but I have a good snug farm-house, not 

far off hand, and if so be you'd be so 

good to take a night's lodging, you and 

the young lady with you, you'd have a 

hearty welcome— that's all I can say— 

and you'd niake my wife very happy, 
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LamUerd. Ml «m)r be $0 b0id Hd 
fmi ill tiif wmfA, madaaiy you'd bave as 
good beds, and be 4ui weU lodged wiA 
learner Heartj, as in e'tf abwae at, Ssit 

Mrs. Talb. I am if try )ai»cb oblig)ed-~ 

Jkrm. O, say nothuig a' tkat, ]&»- 
dam; I m& sure 2 riiaU be as wnaA 
obliged) if yott do eome*'— Do, miss, 
«|ieak for me. 

liomsa. Praj, dar mothe r 

JPjrm. She will, (calls behind the 
foenes) Here;, waiter ! hostler! dmer! 
Mhat'ft your name, ,^ive the chsdse uy 
liere to the door, smart, dose.— Lean oa 
lay ip)B, madam, and rne^U hare you in 
and at home in a whiC 
lEMu$a Mrs. TalbotyXmUUfFarmm 
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LanMady sola* 
Wh0t a Ddise m^ a rout this fanstf 
man makes ! and my husband, with U^f 
giteat broad face, bowing, as great a 
nineompoop as tother. The folks aore 
idi bewitched with the old woman, I 
Ter!l7 believe, {ahwd} A good morniB^ 
to jou, ladies. 

End of the first Act. 



SECOND ACT. 

SCENfi I. 

A field netr Etoo College — several boys crossings 
backwards and forwards in the back ground — 
In front, Talbot, Wheeler, Lord John, and 
Barand. 

Tflf/i. Fair pky, Wheeler ?^ Have at' 
*etti, my boyt^-There they stand, jBair 
girae! — ^Thei^^s Bursal there wfth liift 
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dead forty-fire votes at command : and 
Lord John with his — how many live 
fiiends? 

Lord J. {coolly) Sir, I have fifty-six 
fiimds^ I believe. 

Talb. Fifty-six friends, bis Lord&ip 
believes-^-Wheeler inclusive, no doubt* 

Lord J. That's as hereafter may be. 

Wheel. Hereafter! O, fie, my Lud! — 
You know your own Wheeler has, from 
the first minute he ever saw you, been 
your fast firiend. 

Talb. Your fast friend from the first 
minute he ever saw you, my Lord! 
That's well hit, Wheeler; stick to that; 
stick fast. — ^Fifty-six friends, Wheeler 
mdusive, hey, my Lord, hey, my Lud! 

Lord J. Talbot,e.rclusive, I find, con- 
trary to my expectations. 

Talb. Aye, contrary to your expecta- 
tions, you find that Talbot is not a dog. 
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that will lick the dust : but then, thereV 
enough of the true spaniel breed to be 
had for whistling for, hey, Wheder ? 

Bursal {aside to IVkeeler) A d— — d 
bad electioneerer !-^So much the bet- 
ter for you, Wheeler. Why, unless he 
bought a vote, he*d never win one, if he 
talked from this to the day of judg- 
ment. 

Wheeler (aside to Bursat) And as 
he has no money to buy votes— he ! he ! 
he !— we are safe enough. 

Talb. That's well done, Wheeler; 
^;ht the by-battle there with Bursal ; 
now you are sure of the main with Lord 
John. 

Lord J. Sure ! I never made Mr. 
Wheeler any promise yet. 

Wheel. O, I ask no promise from his 
Lordship : we are upon honour : I trust 
entirely to his Lordship's good-nature 
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and generosity, and to his regard for his 
ofrn family, I having the honour, though 
distantly, to be related. 

Lord J. Related !-^Uow, Wheder? 

fFheel. Connected, I mean, which is 
next door, as I may say, to being relat- 
ed—related slipt out by mistake — I beg 
pardon, my Lord John. 

Lord J. Relatedl-^A strange mis- 
take, Wheeler. 

Talb. Overshot yourself. Wheeler- 
overshot yourself, by all that's awkward. 
And yet, till now, I always took you 
for " a dead shot at a yellow^ham- 
merr * 

Wheeler, {taking Bursal by the arm) 
Bursal, a word with you — {aside to Bur- 



* Young noblemen at Oxford wear yellow 
tufU at the tops of their caps. Hence their 
flatterers are said to be dead shots at yellow- 
hammers. ^ , 
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sat) What a lump of family pride that 
Lord John is ! 

Talb. Keep out of my hearing, Wheel- 
er, lesjt I should spoil sport. But never 
fear, you'll please Bursal sooner than I 
shall— I can't for the soul of me, bring 
myself to say, that Bur^aFs not purse- 
proud, and you can — Give you joy 1— • 

Burs. A choice electioneerer ! Ha! 
ha! ha! 

Wheel {faintly) H^! he! he!— a 
choice electioneerer, as you say — 

[Exeunt Wheeler and Bursal^ n$a^ 
nent Lord J. and Talbot. 

Lord J. There was a time, Talbot—* 

Talb. There was a time, my Lord — 
to save trouble and a long explanation 
--•there was a time when you liked Tal- 
bots better than spaniels — you under- 
stand me. 

Lord J. I have found it verv difficult 
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to understand you of late, Mr. Tat 
bot. 

Talb. Yes, becauae you have used 
other people's understandings instead of 
your omi'^Be yourself, my Lord— See 
with your own eyes, and hear with yoor 
own ears, and then youH find me siS. 
what Tye been these seven years— •et 
your understrapper, your hanger«ont 
your flatterer, but — your friend !— If yon 
choose to have me for a friend, here's my 
hand — ^I am your friend — and you'B 
not find a better. 

Lord J. (giving his hand) You are 
a strange fellow^ Talbot ; I thought I 
never could have forgiven you for what 
you said last night. 

Talb. What ?~for I don't keep a re- 
gister of my sayings — O, it was some- 
thing about gaming — Wheeler was flat-- 
tering your taste for it, and he put^me 
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into apasnon— Iforgot what I said — ^But 
whatever it was, I'm sure it was wett 
meaifiit, and, I believe, it was well said. 

Lord J. But you laugh at me some-* 
times to my face. 

Talb. Would you rather I should 
laugh at you behind your back ? 

Lord J. But of all things in the 
world, I hate to be laughed at. — Listen 
to me — and don't fumble in your pockets 
while I am talking to you. 

Talb. I'm fumbling for— O here it is 
— ^Now, Lord John, I once did laugh at 
you behind your back, and what's droll 
enough, it was at your back I laughed-— 
Here's a caricatura I drew of you— I 
really am sorry I did it—But 'tis best to 
show it to you myself. 

LordL (aside) It is all I can do 
to forgive tln&^{after a pause he tear^ 
the paper) I have heard of this cari^ 
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catuittb^ie-— but I did not es^ett 
tbat 70a WDuid. cMie Md shdW^ it ixf 
me yourself, Taftot, so handsmne^f-^ 
e^Kially at sudi a time as tliis^ 
Wheeler might well say you are a^lflrii 
ddcfcbneerer. 

Talb. O hang it ! I fiirgot my ^ioc^ 
tiod^ and your fifty-six friends^ 
Enter Rory O'Ryan^ 

Rory. {clups TaUat on the bmUp 
Fifty-six friends haw yoo, Tattiot F*-^^ 
Say scFen—fifty-seveb I mean, for TU 
Ixf ye a Tfager you've forgot me, and 
that's a shame for ydu too^ fi^ oafe 
of the w^bole possoH^omitatas entiRif 
nbv^ you have not a stairocher firaazii 
than poor little Rory O'RyaB-^And z 
good right he has to befriend you^ for 
yoa stood by Mm when many, t&at 
€«^^. to have known better, were himfr* 
ing hkn cfown Sot a wild IrysHokn^^ 
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Hm" that sane wild Iriabiimn \^ as 
40111^ vgxatitude in fafim^s any tame Si^ 
IliBbman of them allr—Sttt dant let's be 
talking siatknmt» fer, for my shw«» I'd 
Mtgive a bc^beiry a bwhel for sjnti- 
mint when I could get any thing better.. 
Lord J. Afid pray^ sir, what may a 
bq^iierrybe? 

Rory. Phoo! don't be piping the. 

inBoceiity now.— Where have you Bved 

all your life (I ask pardon^ my L/nrd) not 

to know a bogberry when you jsee it^ or 

of it. {turns to Talbot) But what 

ye standing idliiig here fof ? — Suk 

thece's Wberier» and Bursal along witb 

faiin^ canvassing out yonder at a terribfe 

fine rate. Ati4 haven't I been huzzaiii^ 

for you there till I'm hoarse ? so I am^ 

and just stepped away to suck an orange 

£m* ixxy voice {sucks an orange). I am a 

tboraugh^^g fioend at aiqr imte. 
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Talb. Now, Rory, you are the best 
iHlow in the worlds and a thortmgh^ 
going friend ; but have a care, or you^U 
get yourself and me into some scrape, 
before you have done with thb violent 
thorough-going work. 

Rory. Never fear! never fear, man! 
— a warm frind and a bitter enemy, 
that's my maxim. 

Talb. Yes, but too warm a friend is 
as bad as a bitter enemy. 

Rory. O ! never fear me ! I'tti as cool 
as a cucumber all the time ; and whilst 
they tink I'm tinking of nothing inlifebut 
making a noise, I make my own little snug 
remarks in prose and verse as— *now mj 
voice is after coming back to me, you 
shall hear if you plase. 

Talb. I do please. 

Rory. I call it Rory's song.— -Now 
mind I have a verse for evey body, o'the 
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leading lads I inean, and I shall put 'em 
is or lifoe 'em out according to their in- 
dinations and deserts, wUe^-a-wet to you, 
my little /nW. So you comprehend 
it will be Rory's song with variations. 

(Talbot and Lord John.) Let's have 
it— let us have it without further pre*. 

fice. 

Rory sings 
*^ Vm true game to the last, and no Wheeler 

••forme.*' 
Rory. There's a stroke in the first 
place for Wheeler, you take it. 
Talb. O yes, yes, we take it ; go on^ 
Rory sings* 
' '< Tm true game to the last, and no Wheeler 
«« for me. 
'* Of all birds, beasts, or fishes that swim in the 

" sea, 
*« Webbed or finned, black or white, man or 

« child. Whig or Tory, 
« None but Talbot, O, Talbot's the dog for 
« Rory." 
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T^b. Taihot the dog^ rmdi oUiced 

Lord J. But if I ha^e ai^ eus, one of 
')rour luaes is a foot toe long; Afr. 
O'JRyao, 

JKorjf. Phoo» put the b^t fooit fi>re- 
laost fiir a f rind. Slur it in the sinyspxig, 
—and don't be quarrelling any how for 
a foot more or lesB— the more feet the 
tietter it will stand, you know— Only let 
me go on^ and you'll come to something 
that will plase you. 

Rory sings. 
^< Then there's he with the purse that's >al^0Dg 
** as my arm.*' 

Rory. That's Bursal, mind now, in 
^^lis verse I mean to allude to. 

Lord J. If the allusion's good, we 
shall probably find out your meaning. 
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lOb. On with jou, Bory* audi dJn't 
read us o^tes oa a song* 

LMtd J. Go on, and tet lus bteA wkat 
you say of Bursal. 

Rory sings. 
^ Then tb^e's he with tize patse that'tf aslo^' 

** at my arm i 
^ Hit father's a tanner, but then ivierc's Ibc^ 

" hvm? 
** Heir to houses, and hunters, and horseponds 

** in fee, 
^ Wott' t his ski OB ^re scoa biay him a pedigree ?'' 
Lord J. Encore 1 Enon-e ! wby, Rory^ 
I did not think you oould makcf so good 
a song. 

Rory. Sure ^twas none of I made it — 
'twas Talbot here. 
Talb.W 

Mory. {aside) Not a word-^Pll make 
you a present of it, sure then it's your 
own. 

Talb. I never wrote a word of it. 
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Rory. (to Lord J.) Phoo ! phoo ! he's 
only denying it aut of £Bibe modesty. 

Lord J. Well, no matter who wrate 
it, sing it again. 

Rory. Be easy — So I will, and as 
many more verses as you will to the 
back of it. (Winking at Talbot aside) 
You shall have the credit of all. {Aloud) 
Put me in when Tm out, Talbot, and 
jou {to Lord John) join— -join. 

{Rory singSf and Lord John sings 
with him.) 
** Then tbere*8 he with the purse that's as long 

*^ as mj arm ; 
^< His father's a tanner^ but then whereas the 

" harm? 
•^^ Heir to houses^ and hunters, and horseponds 

" in fee, 
'^< Won*t his skins sure soon buy hia» a pedi« 

'' grce? 
'^^ There's my lord with the back that never was 
** bent.'* 
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{Lord John st^ps singing-^ Taii^t 
makes sigm to Rory to Hop, bui 
Rartf does not see hitfhaniungs €w) 

<< There^s mj lord wilh the ba^ thatnev^ 
<« was bent, 

<' Let him live with his ancestorSi I am content.*^ 

(Rory pushes Lord /. and Talbot 
with his elbows.) 
Rory* Join, join, both of ye — why 
^on't you join ? {sing$) 
" Who'll buy my Lord John ? the arch fish- 

'* woman cried, 
** A nice oyster shut up in a choice shell of 

« pride." 
Rory. But join, or ye spoil all. 
Talb. You have i^iled all indeed. 
Lord J. {making a formal hw iosr) 
Mr. Talbot, Lord Jdm thanks you. 

Mory. Lord John! blood and thun- 
der ! I forgot you were by— -quite aiwt 
de«n. 
Lord J. Xp^^^ ^^ aside^ and con^ 
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tinues speaking to Talbot) Lord John 
thanks you, Mr. Talbot^This is the 
second part of the caricatura — Lord 
John thanks you for these proofs of 
friendship — Lord John has reason to 
thank you, Mr. Talbot. 

Rotyr No reason in life now — ^Don't 
foe thinking so much for nothing in li&t 
or if you must be thinking o'somebody^ 
it's me you ought to thank. 

Lord J. I ought and do, sir, for un- 
masking one who — 

Talb. {xvarmly) Unmaking, my 
lord— 

Rory. {holding them asunder) Phoo ! 
jdioo ! phoo ! be easy, can't ye-— there's 
no unmasking at all in the case — ^My 
Lord John, Talbot's writing the song 
was all a mistake. 

Lord J. As much a mistake as your 
nqguur it, sir^ I presume — 
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iZory. Just as much — ^*Twas all a mis-^ 
tdi:e--^So now dbn*t you go and make if 
mistake into a misunderstanding— It wa& 
I made every word of the song out d the 
face* — ^that about the back that never 
was bent^ and the ancestors and the 
oyster and all — He did not write a worA 
of it ; upon my conscience I wrote it all 
-—though m engage you didn't think ]C 
could writ^ such a good thing. 

{Lord John turns away) 
I'm telling you the truth and not a worct 
(rf lie, yet you won't believe me; ^ 

Lord J. You will excuse me, sir, if 
I cannot believe two contradictory asser^- 
tions within two minutes — ^Mr. Talbot 
I thank you. {going) 

{Rory tries to stop Lord John from- 
going i hut cannot — Exit Lord^ 
John* 

^ From beginning to end. 
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Mory. Well^ if ke wiil go, let bim go 
tJken^ and much good may it do him»-^ 
Hay, but don't jou go too. 

Talk. O^ Rory, what have you done ? 
{Talbot rum after Lord •/.) 

Taib. Hear me, my Lcwrd. (£a^'f r«t 
irt.) 

Rcry. Hear Urn! hear him! hear 
Mm !— WeU^ Fm point blank mad with 
myself for making this blunde]>-*-batr 
bow could I help it ? — ^As sure as ever 
1 9m meaning to do the best thing on 
earthy it runs out the wotsI-^ 

{Enter a party of lads huzzaing) 

Rory. {Joins) Huzza! — Huzaa!-^ 
Who pray are ye huzaaing fw ?«~ 

1st Boy. Wheeler ! Wheeler for ever I 
Haua-*^ 

X^ry. Talbot! Talbotfbrever! Huzza! 
' — Captain Talbot for ever! Huzza! 

&d Boy. Captain he'll never be^ at 
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least not to-morrow, for Lord John has 
just declared for Wheder. 

1st Boy. And that turns the scale. 

Rory. O, the scale may turn back 
jigain. 

Sd Boy. Impossible ! Lord John has 
jus* given his promise to Wheeler— I 
heard him with my ovm ears. 

{Several speak at once) And I heard' 
Ymsu and I — ^and I ! — and I !— Huzza I 
Wheeler for ever ! 

Rory. Oh murder ! murder ! murder ?' 
{aside} this goes to my heart-— It's all> 
nrjr doing — O my poor Talbot ! mur- 
der! murder! murder! — But I woft*t' 
let ' them see me cast down, and it is « 
good to be huzzaing at all events—' 
Huzza for Talbot !— Talbot for ever! 
Huzza! — [Emf^ 
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{MfAer fFkeekr and BursaL^ 

Wheel. Who wm that huzzaiDg^ fas 
Tallwfc? 

. [JBoi^y behind the ^cenes^^' Hus^a 

for Talbot ! — Talbot for eveap ! 

JiMzar 

.; B#r. Pooh, ft is ooly Rory 0*Rys», 

or the roaripg Uon^ as I caU him — Ha ! 

hb! hall Rory O'Ryan, alias roaring 

UDR'^^hftt'ff a good one^ — put it abouty 

Kory O'Ryan the roaring lioB» ha! ba^t 

labl — but yon doa't take it--^you d<9ii't 

Utigb; Wheeler. 

ffheeh Ha ! ha I ha ! O, upon liiy 
hffOQur I do laugh, ba ! ha ! ha ! {Jt is 
the hardest work to laugh at his mt,} 
IBUwy O'Ryioi the roairitig lion, ha! ha! 
lia l-^Y^u know I alwaysr laugh, Bur3al^ 
^> ji^our jokes, he L he ! he ! ready ta ki^ 
myself. 

Burs, (sullenly) You are easily killed 
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ibeB» if that much laughing will do the 
business. 

Wheel, {coughing) Just then — sttme- 
Hm^g — stuck in my throat— I hog jowr 

JEk^rs. {still sulktt) O^ you need n^t 
^ksg my pardon about the matter — X 
4oDL*t care whether you laugh or ao^^ 
mt I«— Now you have gat Lord John 
lifirdeclare for you^ you are above laugh- 
ing at my jokes, I suppose. 

JVkeeL No ; upon my word and 
honour / did laij^fa. 

Burs, {aside) A fig for your word 
«Dd honour, {aloud) I know I'm of 410 
consequence now-— But you'll remember 
iSmt if his lordship has the honour of 
^omkxng you captain, he must have the 
honour to pay for your Captain's ac* 
<:0utre«ien(ts — tot I shan't pay the piper* 
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T promise you, since Fm of no eome- 
quence. 

Wheel. Of no consequence ! but, my 
^dear Bursal, what could put that ihId 
your head — ^thaCs the strangest, oddest 
iTancy — of no consequence! Bursal of 
no consequence ! why eveiy body tiuit 
Icnows any thing, everybody that has 
'iseen Bursal-house, knows that you ate 
of the greatest consequence, my dear 
Bursal. 

Burs, (taking out his watchj and 
opening it^ looks at it) No, I'm of no 
consequence — I wonder that rascal Fins- 
bury is not come yet with the dresses 
{still looking at his watch.) 

Wheel, (aside) If Bursal takes it into 
his head not to lend me the . mon^ 
to pay for my Captain's dress — ^What 
will become of me ? for I have not a 
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BUSang — and Lord John won!t pay fot 
me — and Finsbqiy has orders not ta 
leave the house till he is paid hy every 
body— What will become of me ? {bites 
his nails.) 

Burs, {aside) How I love to make 
him bite his nails! — {aloud) I know 
Vm of no consequence — {strikes his re- 
peater.) 

Wheel. What a fine repeater that is 
of yours, Bursal ! — ^It is the best I ever 
heard. 

Burs. So it well may be, for it cost a 
mint of money. 

Wheel. No matter to you what any 
thing costs — ^Happy dog as you are! 
you roll in money — ^and yet you talk 
of being of no consequence. 

Burs. But I am not of half so much 
consequence as Lord John — ^am I ? 

VOL, VI, R 
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JVheel Are you ? why «miH jmt 
Mrioe as sick fts he? 

jBurr. Vev3r true, bat Vm not pune^ 

fVheel You purse-proud! I dioiiU 
BBTer have thought (^ sudi a thing. 

Burs. Nov I» if Talbot had not uied 
Hat word. 

Wheel. But Talbot thinks every bodyr 
punc^proad that has aporse. 

Burs, (aside) WeU, this Wheelef doe9 
put one into a good humour with one^s 
self in spite of one's teeth, (aloud) Tal- 
l)ot says blunt things, but I dim^t iiask 
lie's what you can call cleveru«.Hey^ 
Wbeeier? 

fFkeel. Clever! O^mrthe. 

Burs. I think I could walk round 
lam. ' 

JVheel. To be sure you cooldk-Wkyi 

I 
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do jou kmm Fve quizzed bim famous* 
Ij mjself witbin this quarter of wi 
hour? 

Burs. Indeed! — ^I wish I had be^i 
by. 

fFheel. So do I^ faith — It was the 
t)est thiDg«-*I wanted^ you see, to get 
him out of my way, that I might have 
the field dear for electioneering to day. 
~-So I bowls up to him with a loog 
&oe — such a face as this — ^Mr. Talbot^ 
do you know— Pm sorry to tell you> 
here's Jack Smith has just brought the 
sews from Salt Hill — Your mother, in 
getting into the carriage, slipped, and has 
iroke her leg, and there she's lying at 
a &rm*house^ two miles off-^Is not it 
true^ Jack ? said I — I saw the £Eurmer 
helping her in with my own eyes, cried 
Jack — Off goes Talbot like an arrow* 
-^Quizzed hm, JQuizzed him ! said L 
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' Burs. Ha! ha! ha! quiiszed him 
indeed, with all his cleverness — ^that was 
famousljr done. 

Wheet. Ha! ha! ha! with all his 
<ieverness he will be all jthe evening 
hunting for the farm-house and the 
mother that has broke heir leg — So he is 
out of our way. 

Burs. But what need have you to 
want him out of your way, now Lord 
John has come over to your side --you 
have the thing so dead ? 

Wheel. Not so dead neither— for 
there's a great independent party, you 
Inow, and if you don't help me, Bursal, 
to canvass them, I shall be no Captain 
— It is you I depend upon after all 
— ^Will you come and canvass them 
-with me ? — ^Dear Bursal, pray — All de- 
pends upon you. 
{pulls him by the arm — Bursal follows) 
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Burs. Well, if all depeiids upon me^ 
rjl see ynhski I can do for jau. {amk) 
Then I am of some conseqaeBC0-<^ 
money makes a man of some conse* 
qioence^ I 8ee-~mth atHue folk. 



SCENE. 

fn the back scene a flock of sheep are seem 
|ietined. In ftont^ a party of country lads 
and lasses gaily dressed, as in sbeep-sheariii^ 
time, with ribands and garlands of flowers^ 
&c. are dancing and singing*. 



* The young reader is reqaeated to 
liere any song suitable to the occasion* The 
autKor tried to write one ; but, as she could not 

write one that pleased herself, she omitted it* 

« 

JEnter Patty, dressed as the Queen of 
^he Festival — She has a lamb in %ar 
arms. The dancers break off when «&e 
comes in / imd one excldims--^ 
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1st Peasant. O, here comes Patty ! 
Here comes the Queen o' the day — 
What has kept you from us so loi^, 
Patty ? 

2d Peas. Please your Majesty y you 
should say. 

Patty. This poor little lamb of mine 
was what kept me so long. It strayed 
4iway from the rest : and I should ha?e 
lost him, so I should, for ever, if it had 
not been for a good young gentleman. 
— ^Yonder he is, talking to Farmer 
Hearty. — That's the young gentleman, 
who pulled my lamb out of a ditch for 
me, into which he had fallen— Pretty 
creature ! 

1^/ Peas. Pretty creature, or your 
Majesty, which ever you choose to be 
called — come and dance with them, 
and ril carry your lamb. 

[^Exeunt singing and daficing. 
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JSnter Farmer Hearty and Talbot. 

Farm. Why, young gentleman, I'm 
glad I happened to light upon you here, 
and so to hinder you from going farther 
astray, and to set your heart at ease, 
like. 

Talb. Thanks, good farmer; yon 
have set my heart at ease, indeed : but 
the truth is, they did irighten me 
confoundedly. More fool !• 

Farm. No fool at all, to my notion, 
I should, at your age, aye, or at my age, 
just the self-same way, have been fright- 
ed myself, if so be that mention had been 
made to me, that way, of my own mo^ 
ther s having broke her leg, or so — 
And greater, by a great deal, the shame 
for them that frighted you, than for you 
to be frighted. — How young gentlemen, 
now, can bring themselves for to like 
to tell such lies, is to me, now, a matter 
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of amaaementy like^ that I can't get 
orer, no way& 

Ta^. O9 faiweVf such lies are veij 
wittjr, thongh you and I don't jurt n^r 
like the wit of HtGm. This is fan^ Urn 
is quizzing ; but you don^t know what 
me young gentlemai mean by quizzing. 

Farm. Aye, but I do^ though, to 
my cost, eirer since last year. ImUl 
you, now^ at yon fine field of wheat* — 
Well, it was jurt as fine, an4 finer, last 
jaar^ till a young Eton jackanapes-— 

Talb. Take care what you say, fmi- 
ler; for 1 am a young Eton Jadhav 



Farm. No, hut you be not the yooi^ 
Eton jackanapes that Pm a thinkiDg»0n 
--JM1 you^ it was this time last 
man ^ he was a horsebac^^ I tdl jt^ 
nuaunted upon a fine bay hunter^ 
D*iiiniting,like. 
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Talb. I tell you, it was this time last 
year, man, that I was mounted upon a 
fine bay hunter, out a hunting. 

Farm. Zooks! would you argufy a 
man out of his wits ? You won't go for 
to tell me, that you are that impertinent 
little jackanapes ? 

Talb. No ! no ! Til not tell you, that 
I am an impertinent little jackana^ies. 

Farm, {wiping his forehead) Well, 
don't then, for I can't believe it; and 
you put me out. Where was I ? 

Talb. Mounted upon a fine bay 
hunter ! 

Farm. Aye, so he was. Here, you^ 
says he, meaning me — open this gate 
for me. — ^Now, if he had but a spoke 
intie fair, I would not have gainsayed him ; 
but he falls to swearing ; so I bid him 
open the gate for himself—" There's a 
bull behind you, farmer," says he — I 
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tuins-*^^ Quizzed him!" icries my 
jackanapes ; and off he gallops him^ 
through the v&ry thick of my com: 
but he got a fal leaping the ditch, out 
yonder^ which pacified me» hke^ at the 
Bunute. So I goes up to see whether he 
was killed ; but he was not a whit ibe 
worse for his tumble. So I ^odid ha* 
&I1 into a passion with him then^ to be 
sore, about mj com, but his horse had 
got such a terrible sprain, I couldn't say 
any thing to him, for I was a pitying^ 
ihe p6or animal As fine^a hunter as 
ever you saw! I am ^artain sure he 
could never come to good after. 

Talb. (aside) I do think, from the 
description, that this was Wheeler : and 
I have paid for the horse which lie 
spcaled! (Aloud) Should you know 
either the man or the horse again, if you 
were to see tbem ? 
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Farm. Aye; that I sb^uU, to my 
dyin^ day. 

Talh. Will jtm ccmie with me^ then^ 
and yoiill da me mtne gmneas* worth of 
service? 

Farm. Aye, that I will, with a deal 
fit pleasmre; for you be ft dvil-spokeu 
ycmiig gentfeman, and, besides, I don*t 
tbislk the worse tm yoa for hangjrighted 
a fittle about your mother ; being what 
I might ha* been at your age, myself; 
fbr I had a mother myself once. So^ 
lead on, master. 



End of the second Act. 
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ACT THE THIRD. 

SCENE I. ^ 

The Garden of the Windmill Ion, at Salt HilLi 
Mist Bursally Mrs. Newlogton, Sally the chain* 
bermaid. 

[^Miss Bursaly very muck dUtressed, 
is sitting on a garden^stool^ and 
leans her head against the Land^ 
lady, as if fainting — Sally holds 
a glass of water and a smelling- 
bottle. 
Miss B. Where am I ? Where am I? 
Landlady. At the Windmill at Salt 
Hill^ young lady ; and ill or well you 
can't be better. 

Sally. Do you find yourself better 
$ince coming into the air^ miss? 

Miss B. Better ! Oh^ I shall never be 
better. 

ILeans her head on her hand^ and 
rocks herself backwards and for- 
wards. o,,..e,,,Googk 
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Landlady* My dear young lady, don't 
take on so. (aside) Now would I give 
somewhat to know what it was my Lady 
Fiercefield said to the father, and what 
the father said to this one, ^nd what*s 
the matter at the bottom of affairs.---* 
Sally, did you hear any thing at the 
doors? 

Sally, (aside) No, indeed, ma'am: 
I never be*s at the doors. 

Landlady, (aside) Simpleton! — (aloud) 
But, my dear Miss Bursal — if I may be 
so bold— if you'd only disembosom your 
mind of what's on it — 

Miss B. Disembosom my mind I 
Nonsense! I've nothing on my mind. 
Pray, leave me, madam. 

Landlady, (aside) Madam, indeed ! — 
Madam, forsooth ! O, I'll make her pay 
for that. That madam shall go down ia 
the bill, as sure as my name's Newington. 

VOL. VI. S Dgtzed by Google 



194 STON MONXSML 

JLandiady. Weli» I wnh you better, 
Htt'am. I suppose. Td best send you 
own senrant* 

Mm B. (suikni^) Yes, I suppo9& sot 
^^to 5t2%)-— You need not wmt ehiM; 
nor kN& so curioos. 

SaUy.. Curious! Indeed, mis^, if Ilbtfk 
a little cur*ous, or so (^looking at ken 
dre9s\ 'tis only because I was Jtighted 
to see you take on, wluch made me 
Ibrget my clean apron, wben I came 
out ; and this apron*-* 

Miss K Hush ! hush ! child >-E>9n?t 
tell me about clean s^rons, nor raa on 
with your vulgar talk. Is there ever a seat 
aae can sit on in tiia* harbour yoMler> 

Sally. O, dear *0rt, yes, misa, *tis 
the pleasantest Aarbonr cm &ea|tii. Be 
pleased to lean on Biy iSaraa, and yodB I 
soon be there* 

3£ss B. ig^ng^ Then tdll iffy W9» 
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tUBca Bfae need aot come to me, and let 
nbody mtcrude on me— ^lo ye 'ear f 
{jBMde) O \ what will become of me ! 
and the Talbots will soon know it !— 
And the ponies, and the curriele, and 
the vis^^vis — what wiH become of 
them? and bow shall I make my ap- 
pearance at the Montenit or any wart 

SCENE U. 

Lord John — Wheeler— Bursal. 

Wheel WeU, but my lord-^WeU, but 

Burssd-— though my Lady Piercefield— 

though Miss Bursal is come to Salt Hill» 

you won't leav« us all at sixes and 

%yens. What can we do without you ? 

L. J. You can do yery well without 

Burs. You can do very wdl without 

a O Digitized by CiOOglC 



196 ETON MONTEM. 

Wheel, {to Burs.) Impossible! — ^im- 
possible ! You know Mr. Finsbury will 
be here just now, with the dresses ; and 
we have to try them on. 

Burs. And to pay for them. 

Wheel And to settle about the pro- 
cession. — And then, my lord, the deo 
tion is to come on this evenings you 
won't go till that's over, as your lord- 
ship has promised me your lordship's 
vote and interest. 

Lord J. My vote I promised you, 
Mr. Wheeler ; but I said not a syllable 
about my interest. My friends, perhaps, 
have not been offended, though I have, 
by Mr. Talbot. I shall leave them to 
their own inclinations. 

Bursal. {whistling)Wheugh ! wheugh ! 
wheugh ! — Wheeler, the principal's no^ 
thing without the interest. 

Wheel. O, the interest will go along 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



laXlN JfONTBM. 19V 

mitk tlie principal^ of course ; fiir, Tm 
persuadedy if €b^ Iwd leases his liieadB 
t0 iheir incUBi^Qiis, it wiH be the incli- 
nation of my lord's fiiends to vote as he 
4Ms,af he fiays nothing to Hiem to the 
contrary. 

Lord J. I tdd yam, Mr. Wheeler, 
that I diould leave Xiiem to themselves. 

Burs, {still whistling) Well, I'll do 
my best to make that £ather of mine 
send me- off to Oxford. Tm sure Tm 
it to go-— along with Wheeler. Why, 
joufd best be my tntor^ Wheeler! — ^a 
denHisb good thought 

Wheel An excellent thought ! 

iBurs^ And a cursed fine dust we 
should kick up at Oxford with your 
Mrafe^tn mcoiey and all !— Money's the 
gOy after ^. I wish it was come to my 
mittking you my last bcw, " ye distant ' 
spires^ ye antic towers ! '' 
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Wheel {aside to Lord J.) Ye antk 
towers !— fit for Oxford, my lord 1 

Lord J. Antique towers, I suppose, 
Mr. Bursal means. i 

Burs. Antique, to be sure! I s^ 
antique, did not I, Wheeler ? 

Wheel. O, yes. 

Lord J. (aside) Wliat a mean animd 
is this ! 

Enter Rory O'Ryan. 

Rory. Why, now, what's become of 
Talbot, I want to know ? There he fe 
not to be found any where in the wide 
world ; and there's a hullaboloo amongst 
his friends for him. 

{Wheeler and Bursal wink at one 
another.) 

Wheel. We know nothing of him. i 

Lord J. I have not the honour, sir, 
to be one of Mr. Talbot's friends. It is 
his own fault, and I am sorry (for it. ' 
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Rory. Faith, so am J, especially as it 
is mine — fault I mean — and especially 
as the election is just going to come on. 

Enter a party of boys^ who cry, Fins- 
bury's come — Finsbury's come with the 
dresses. 

Wheel. Finsbury's come ! O, let us see 
the dresses, and let us try *em on to-night. 

Burs, (pushing the crowd) On with 
ye — On with ye, there ? — Let's try 'em 
on ! — Try 'era on — Pm to be colonel. 

1^/ boy. And I lieutenant. 

id boy. And I ensign. 

9d boy. And I college salt-bearer. 

4&th boy. And I oppident. 

5th boy. O, what a pity I*m in mourn- 
ing! 

Several speak at once. And we are 
servitors ; we are to be the eight servitors. 

Wheel. And"! am to be your captain, 
I hope. Come on, my colonel — {to 
Bursal) My lord, you are coming. --^ 
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jRory. Bf and hy--^*ve a wowi ia his 
ear^ 4>y yom: iave and 14s. 

Burs. Why, what the devil stofps the 
way, there ? — Push on— On with than. 

6tk bmf. I'm marahaL 

J3f<r^. On with ye — on with j^^^ 
«Kho cares what you aie ? 

Wheder. (to Bursal mide) YoaSL 
pay Finsbnry for me, y®n rich Jew?— • 
i^e Lord John) Your lord^p w31 ss- 
member yoor lordship's prxnaise. 

Lord J. I do not usmdly forj^et mj 
promises, sir ; as^ thereli»e need mlt to 
be reminded of them. 

WheeL I beg pardon — I he^ ten 
thousand pardons, my Icnrd. 

Burs, {taking him by the arm) Gome 
on, man, and don't stand begging |iar- 
3cm there, or I'll leave you. 

Wheel {to Burs.) 1 htg pardon. 
Bursal — I beg pardon, ten th^umnd 
timest °'3"-d by Googr^gVg^nii^^ 
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Manent Lord John and Rory O^Ryan. 
Rary. Wheugh! — Now, put the case, 
if I was going to be banged, for the life 
of me, I couldn't be after begging so 
manj pardons for nothing at all. But 
manj men, many minds. — ( Hums.) True 
game to the last ! No Wheeler for me. 
O, murder ! I forgot I was nigh letting 
the cat out o' the bag][aga]n. 

Lord J. You had something to say to 
me, sir? I wait till your recollection 
returns. 

Rory. Faith, and that's very kind of 
you ; and if you had always done so, you 
would never have been oflfended with 
me, my lord. 

Lord J. You are mistaken, Mr. 
O'Ryan, if you think, that you did or 
could offend me. 

Rory. Mistaken I was, then, sure 
enough : but we are aU liable to mis« 
takes, and should forget and foi^ve 
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one another — that's tbe way to gp 
through. 

Lord J. You will go through the 
woiM your omtq way, Mr. O'Ryan, «ad 
allow me to go through it my way. 

Rory. Vtry fur-^fak* ^ough---thaa 
we shan't cross* But now, to come to 
the point — ^I don't like to be making dis- 
agreeable retrospects, if I could anyway 
aTdd it ; nor to be going about the bmsh, 
especially at this time a<lay, when,, as 
Mr. Finsbury's come, we've not sa 
mudh time as we had, to lose. Is it true, 
thim, ray lord, the report that is goii^ 
about this hour past, that you have gone 
in a huff, and giving your pronfise these 
to that sneaiking Wheder, to vote for 
him now? 

Lord J. In {mswer to your qpiestbn, 
sir, I am to inform you, that I kMic pro- 
mised Mr. Wheeler to vote fw him. 

Mary. In a huff ?— Aye, now. 
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ith !*~»WeU, when a man's mad, to be 
met, he's mad — and that's all that can 
be said about it. And I know^ if I had 
bKD mad mjsdf, I might have done a 
fiolbb thing as^ well as another* But 
mtw, my lord, titat jou are not mad-«-» 

XiOrd J. I protest, sirj I cannot under- 
stand jou. In one wcn^d, sk, Tm neitlmr 
mad. nor a foolu-^Your most obedient^ 
^fotf^ angrily.} 

Rory. {Aoid^g him) TskQ care, n^m^ 
yim are going imid with me again. — ^But 
phoo ! I like ye the better for being mad: 
Fm very often mad myself, and I would 
nut ff^fe a potatoe for one that had nevw 
bom mad in his life. 

Lard J. (aside) He'll not beqidet> 
tiffi he makes me knock him down. 

Mory. Agh ! agh ! agh ! I begin^ to 
gmBss wha^abouts I am at Ia£^ — Me^^ 
in your country, I take it, means fit for 
BtodiiMai ; but with m m hrebmd, n<rw^ 
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'tis no such thing. It means nothing 
in life but the being in a passbn.*— 
Welly one comfort is, my lord, as you're 
a bit of a scholar, we have the Latin pro- 
verb in our fisivour, " Ira furor brevis 
eitr Anger^s short madness. The short- 
er the better, I think. So, my lord, to 
put an end to whatever of the kind you 
may have felt i^^ainst poor Talbot, FU 
assure you he's as innocent o' that unfor- 
tunate song as the babe unborn. 

Lord J. It is rather late for Mr. Tal- 
bot to make apologies to me. 

Rory. He make apologies ! Not he» 
Mth: he*d send me to Coventry, or 
may be, to a worse place, did he but 
know I was condescending to make this 
fait of an explanation, unknown to him. 
But, upon my conscience, I've a regard 
for ye both, and don't like to see you 
go together by the ears.— Now, look 
you, my lord— by this book, and all the 
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b«oks that were ever shut and opened, he 
never saw or heard of that unlucky songof 
mine, till I came out with it this morning. 

Lord. J. But you told me this morn- 
ing, that it was he wrote it. 

Rory. For that I take shame to mysdf, 
as it turned out ; but it was only a xohitt 
lie to saxs^ a friend, and make him cut 
a dash with a new song at election time. 
But Tve done for ever with white lies. 

Lord J. {walking about as if agi^ 
tated) I wish you had never begun with 
them, Mr. O'Ryan. This may be a good 
jdte to you ; but it is none to me or Tal- 
bot. — ^^So Talbot never wrote a word of 
the song? 

Rory. Not a word or syllable, good 
or bad* 

Lord J. And I have given my pro- 
mise to vote against him. He'll Ipse 
his election ! 
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Rory. Not if youTl give me leave to 
speak to your Mends, in your name. 

Lord J. I have promised to leave 
them to themselves, and Wheeler, I am 
sure, has engaged them by this time. 

Rory. Bless my body ! ITI not stay 
prating here then. lEa^it Rory. 

Lord J. {follows) But what can have 
become of Talbot ? I have been toa 
hasty for once in my life.— Well, I shall 
suffer for it more than any body efee; 
for I love Talbot, since he did not make 
the song, of which I hate to think. 

lE:nt 

SCENE. 

A large Hall in Eton College— A stair-case at 
the end — Eton lads dressed in their Montem 
Dresses in the back Scene — ^Jn front, Wheeler 
(dressed as Captain), Bursal, and Finsburj. 
Fins. I give you infinite credit, Mb 

Wheeler, for this dress. 
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Infinite credit! Why, hell 
lb objection to tliat, hey, Wheeler? 
«— But I thought Finsbury knew you 
too well to give you credit for any 
thing. 

Fins. You are pleased to be pleasant, 
sir. Mr. Wheeler knows, in that sense 
of the word, it is out of my power to 
give him credit, and Vm sure he would 
mt asdL it. 

Wheel, {aside) O, Bursal, pay him j 
and ril pay you to-morrow. 

Burs. Now if you weren't to be cap- 
tain after all, Wheeler, what a pretty 
figure you'd cut. Ha! ha! ha! — ^Hey? 

Wheel. O, I am as sure of being 
captain, as of being alive. — {aside) Do 
pay for me, now, — there's a good dear 
fellow, before th^ {iooking back) come 
up. 

Burs, {aside) I love to make Jbim 
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lick the Aust.'^{aloud) Hollo ! Here's 
Finsbuiy waiting to be paidy lads. — {to 
the lads who are in the back scene) — 
Who has paid, and who has not paid, I 
say? 

The lads come forward^ and «• 
veral exclaim at once, 

Fve paid ! Tve paid ! 
Enter Lord John and Rory CRyan. 

Rory. O King of Fashion, how fine we 
are ! Why, now, to look at ye all, one 
might fancy one's self at the play-house 
at once, or at a fancy ball in dear little 
Dublin. — Come, strike up a dance. 

Burs. Pshaw! Wherever you come, 
Rory O'Ryan, no one else can be heard. 
Who has paid, and who has not paid, I 
say? 

Several boys exclaim. We've all paid. 

1^^ boy. IVe not paid, but here's my 
money. 
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S&oer0tli&ys. We faa^e Bot paid, birt 
here's our money. 

6th*boy. Order, there! I am mar- 
shal. All that have paid^ march off to 
the.ataircase^ and take your seats there, 
tone by one. — <Masdi. 

As they inarch in/j one by one^ ^ 
as to display their dresses, Mr. 
FUubury bows, and says, 

A thousand thanks, gentles^n-^ 
l%ank y^u, gentlanen — ^Thanks, gen- 
tlemen. — The finest sight ever I saw mtt 
of Lon'on. 

Roryj as each lad passes^ catches His 
arm. Are you a TalbotiVe, or a Wheeler- 
ite 9 — ^To each who answers A Wheeler^ 
ite, Rory replies, ** Phoo— dance off, 
then " — Go to the devil and shake yaur^ 
^^*— .— -Each who answers A Talbot^ 

^ Thb is the name of a country 4ftDce. 
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ite, Rory shakes by the hand ▼iolentfy, 
singing, 

" Talbot, O, Talbot's the dog for Rory," 

When they hav9 almost all passed^ 
Lord John saysj But where can Mr. 
Talbot be all this time? 

Burs. Who knows ? Who cares ? 

Wheel. A pretty electioneerer ! {aside 
to Bursal) Finsbury's waiting to be paid. 

Lord J. You don't wait for me, Mr. 
Finsbury, You know I have settled 
with you. 

Fins. Yes, my lord — ^yes. Many 
thanks ; and I have left your lordship's 
dress here, and every body's dress, I 
believe, as bespoke. 

Burs. Here, Finsbury's the monej 
for Wheeler, who, between you and I, 
is as poor as a rat. 

TVheeler. {affecting to laugh) Well, 
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I hope I shall be as rich as a Jew^ to- 
morrow* 

^Bursal counts money in anosten-- 
tatious manner into Finsbury*s 
hand. 

Fins. A thousand thanks for all fa- 
vours. 

Rory. You'll be kind enough, to la'oe 
Mr. Talbot's dress with me, Mr. Fins- 
bury ; for I'm a friend. 

Fins. Indubitably, sir ; but the mis- 
fortune is— he! he! hal— Mr. Talbot, 
sir, has bespoke no dress. — Your ser- 
vant, gentlemen. ^E.rit Finsbury. 

Burs. So your friend, Mr. Talbot, 
could not afford to bespeak a dress. — 
{Bursal and JVheeler laugh insolently.) 
How comes that, I wonder ? 

Lord J. If I'm not mistaken, here 
comes Talbot, to answer for himself. 

Rory. But who, in the name of St. 
Patrick^ has he along with 1iim^§ ^ 
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Enter Te^fot and Landk^d. 
Talb. Come in along with us» Famer 
Hearty — Come ki. 

[Whilst the Farmer 4»mes . m, the 
boys, who were sitthg on the 
stairs, rise and tsdmn — 
Whom have we here? what iumt? 
€9me down, lads, faer«'ii more fiui. 
Rory. What's here, Talbot? 
Talb* An honest farmer, and a good- 
natured landlord, who would come here 
along with tne to speak-— 

Farm, (interrupting) To speak the 
tnith (strikes his stick on the ground}. 
Landlord, {unbottomng hiswaistGoat) 
But I am so hot — so short-winded, Hiat 
. {panting and puffing) that for the .soul 
and body of me, I catmot say what I 
ftare got for to say. 

Rory. Faith now, the more sln^rt- 

_^ winded a story tl^ better, to my fiincy. 

Burs. Whedbr, what's the matter^ 
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man? you look as if your under jaw 
was broke. 

Farm. The matter is, young gentle- 
men» that there was once upon a time a 
fine bay hunter. 

Wheel, {squeezing up to Talbot aside) 
Doirt expose me, don't let him tell — (Jo 
the Farmer^ I'll pay for the com I spoiled. 
(to the Landlord) I'll pay for the horse. 

Farm. I does not want to be paid for 
my corn — ^the short of it is, young gentle- 
men, this 'un here in the fine thing-em- 
bobs (pointing to Wheeler) is a shabby 
fellow-^ he went and spoiled Master 
Newington*s best hunter. 

Land, (panting) Ruinationed him, 
ruinationed him. 

Rory. But was that all the shabbiness? 
now I might, or any of us might have 
had such an accident as that — I suppose 
he paid the gentleman for the horse — or 
will do so in good time. ^ - vCoogie 
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Land, (holding hk sides) O that I 
had but a little breath in this body o* 
mine to speak all — ^^ak on. Fanner. 

Farm, {striking his stick on the floor) 
Oons, sir, when a man's put out, he caa't 
go on with his stoiy. 

Omnes. Be quiet, Rory— hush. 

(Rary puts hisfingtr on his ftps) 

Farm. Why, sir, I was a'going to tell 
you the shabbiness — ^Why, sir, he did not 
pay landlord here for the horse, but he 
goes and says to the landlord here*^** Mr. 
*^ Talbot had your horse on the self-same 
^ day, 'twas he did the damage, 'tis from 
** he you must get your money." — So lifc 
Talbot here, who is another-guess sort 
of a gentleman (though he has not so 
fine a coat) would not see a man at a loss, 
that could not afford it ; and not know* 
ing which of etn it was that spoiled the 
horse, goes, wh«i he finds the pther 
M not pay a faartjiing, and pcigrs alL 
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JZory. {rubbing his hands) There's 
Talbot for ye. — And now gentlemen {to 
Wheeler and Bursal)^ you guess the 
rason^ as I do^ I suppose, why he bespoke 
no dreseh-4ie had not money enough to 
be fine— Mid honest too — ^You are very 
fine, Mr. Whedsr^ to do you justice. 

Lord J. Pray, Mr. CVRyan, let the 
farmer go on — ^he has more to say- 
How did you find out pray, my good 
firiend, that it was not TaS)ot, who 
spoiled the horse ?-— Speak loud enough 
to be heard by every body. 

Farm. Aye that I will — I say {very 
loudly) I say I saw him there {pointing^ 
to Wheder) take the jump which 
strained the horse — and I'm ready to 
swear to it — ^Yet he let another pay— 
there's the shabbiness.. 

[^ general groan from all the lads 
— « Oh shabby Wheeler, shabby I 
Til not vote for shabby Wheeler r 
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Lord J. (aside) Alas! I must vote 
for him. ^ 

Ror^ sings. 
*< True game to the last, no Wheeler for me; 
** Talbot ! O, Talbot's the dog for me.'* f^ 

{Several voices join the chorus,) 
Burs. Wheeler, if you are not chosea 
captain, you must see and pay me for 
the dress. 

Wheel I'm as poor as a rat. 
Rory. O yes ! O yes ! hear ye ! hear 
ye, all manner of men — the election is 
now going to begin forthwith in the big 
field, and Rory O'Ryan holds the poll 
for Talbot — Talbot for ever, huzza ! 
[Exit Rory, followed by the boys, 
who exclaim " Talbot for ever, 
huzza'' — the Landlord and 
Farmer join them. 
Lord J. Talbot, I'm glad you are^ 
what I always ' thought you — Fm glad 
^u did not write that odious song — I 
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vould aot lose such a fijend for «U the 
scmgs in tlm woild — Forgive me for m j 
hastineM tBis morning — ^IVe punished 
myself— Tve promised to vote f<wr 
W]|feeler. 

Talb. Of no matter whom yoa vote 
fyt, my lord, if you are still my fyUmd^ 
Mad if you know me to be yours. 
{They shake hands.) 

Lord J. I must not say, " Huzza for 
Talbot r' lExeunt. 

SCENE I. 

I^indsor Terrace. 

Lady Piercefield'-'Mrs. Talbot— Loaisa — and .a 
little girl of six years old» Lady Violettay 
daughter to Lady Piercefield. 
Violetta. {looking at a paper, whkK 
Louisa holds) I like it very much. 

Lady P. What is, it that you like 
very much, Violetta ? 
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Vielet. You are not to know jfet, 
immmBr^it iB<«-I may tdl her tbat-^it is 
a little drawing, that Louisa is doing f<H* 
lae-^Louisa, I wish you would let me 
•hew it to mamma. 

Louisa. And welcome, my^iear; it is 
mly a dtetch of The Little Merchants, 
a story which Violetta was reading, and 
die asked me to try to draw the pictures 
of the Kttk merchants. for *her. * 
' {Whilst La4y P- looks at the dnaw^ 
ing, Violetta says to Lomisoi 

But aire you in earnest, Loi^isa^ about 
what you were saying to me just new ; 
quite in earnest ? \ 

Louisa, Yes, = in eamest-'-quite in 
earnest, my dear* 

Violet. And may I ask mamma nozof 

Louisa. If you please, my dear. 

Violet, {runs to her mother) Stoop 
down to jne, mamma, I- ve something to 
whisper to you* ogzedbyGoogle 
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ILaihf Piercefield stoops dotpn. 
Fiaktta thrmvs her arms round 
herA^mother^s m^k. 

Viola* {aside to her mot her) Mamma» 
do ym know — ^you know you want a 
gx>vii^irie8s for me. 

I^ady P. Yes, if I could find a good 
onfe* 

Violet, (ahud) Stodp i^ain, mamma, 
Vre more to whispar. {MMk to htr mo*, 
ther) She says she will be my fpvemevh 
if you please* 

Lady P. Shet^-^yHhokshef 

Violet. Louisa* 

Lady P. {patting Violette^s cheek) 
You are a little fool — ^Miss Talbo^ Ls, 
only playing with you. 

Violet. No indeed, mamma, she is in 
earnest, are not you,Louisa? — O, say yes* 

Louisa. Yes. 

Violet, {claps her hands) VcSt. mum- 
ma, you hear ye*. d, ed yCUogie 
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Lwhs. If Lady Pieroefield will trust 
you to my eem — I am paisuaded, that I 
should be much happia* as fow govern* 
eds, my good litde Vic^tta» thta as an 
humble depavdaat of Mka Bmsftf^. 
(Aside to her mother) You see, &at, 
new I am pUt to the trial, I keep to my 
resdu^n, dear mother* 
• Mrs. T. Your ladyship would not be 
surprised at this offer of my Louisa's, if 
you had heard, as we have done wittmi 
these few hours, of the loss of tte East 
Iilc^a ship, ia which almost our whole 
pn^rty was embarked. 

Lomm. llie Bmnbay Castle is wteck* 
ed. 

Lady P. The Bombay Cca^&xtl I have 
lie pleasure to tell you that you are 
misinformed^^It was the Airly Castle 
that was wrecked. 

Louisa and Mrs. T. Indeed I 

Lady P. Yes— *- You may depend 
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ii|Km it^— It was the ^ir/y Cattle^ that 

^M loit— You know I am jwt 09iiifc 

from PortsBKWth, where I went to meet 

my hKotbesr^ Gov&vm MortoU) who 

Qwm bcnoe with the ImA Imih fleet, 

and from whom I hfid the infeeUigence. 

IHefe VuHetta. inUrrupt^^ t&a0k 

her tnotherfor her na^ega^^^ 

Lady P. gifces it to h0\ md 

then goes m ^peakmg^ 

Lady P. They wwe in stidi hasten 

fob&h people ! to carry their neWf to 

Loibdoii, that Hkef mistook one eastle 

for another — ^Btxt da yo« ko$m, that 

Mr. Bursal loses fifty tbtmsaad poinMkf» 

it is 9sad^ by %he Airly CiMl/e.-«-When I 

told him she was loat, I thougtrt he would 

have dropped down— -however, I found 

he comforted hims^ afterwards widi a 

bottle of Butgundy^-^but poor Miss 

Bursal haft been in hysterics ever sinee- 
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' Mn. T. Poor giil !-^My liouil^^ci 
dKd not fall into hy stench, -iirhei^i tokt 
you of the loss of our whde fortuhe. 
[Vloktta during this dkObgut has 
hetn seated on thegrv^M mar- 
king up a nosegay. 
Viokt. (aside) Fall into hysterics ! 
what are hysterics, I wotider ? 

Louisa. Miss Bursal & much to be 
pitied, for the loss of weaidi will be the 
less of happiness to her. ■■ *- * ' 
< Lady P. It is to be hoped, t}iat this 
loss may at least check the fedish pride 
and extravagance of yoking Bursal, who, 
as my soii teDs me — *-- 

[-4 cry of " Huzza ! — Huzza ! " 
behind the scenes. 

Entet* Lord John. 
Lord J. {hastily) How d'ye do, mo- 
ther? — ^Miss Talbot, I give you joy-— 
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. LaijfF. Take l:mifttl^ takeln^^. 

Zouuik Is my broUier-^ ' 

Afr^. T. Hei« he is !— Ha?k !--Hark ! 

[Acr^ behind the seems qf " Talbot 
^nd truth far ffver I Huz^a ! " . 

Louisa. They are chairing him. 

I^ord^J. Y^, they are chairing hioa, 
and he h^ been phosen for his honour- 
able 90X141109 not fgr his electioneering 
skill; fqr^ to do him justice, Coriolanus 
himself was not ar worse electioneerer^ 
t^jterRoryO'Rjfan and another Eton 

l^(Cmrjfing Talbot in a chair, fol' 

lw)ffi.by (I crowd of Eton lads. 

Rory. By your, lave^ my lord — By 

Omnes. *y Huzza! Talbot and truth 
for ever. Huzza ! " 

Talb. S^ me down ! there's my mo- 
thear !--fJ;here's my sister ! 
— jRary,. Easy, easy— Set him down ! — 
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No raqh ting J give him t'irther huusa ! 
^ Jii^*8 nothing like a good feud huzza 
in this worid—^Yes tiiare is, for fts my 
Lord John said just now, out of spine 
book, or his own head, 

** One'sdf'SpproTing hour whole yean outireighs, 
^ Of itupid starers and of loud huzzas.'' 

{Curtain falls.) 



THE END^ 



»'.. 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



!d by Google 



!d by Google 



!d by Google 



THE NEW YORK PUBLIC LIBRARY 
RBPBRBNGB DBPARTMENT 



This book U under no oircumttanoet to be 
token from the Building 



id by Google 



